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“HIS TWO BEST FRIENDS” 


Painted by Edw. V. Brewer for Cream of Wheat Company. Copyright 1922 by Cream of W heat Company. 
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Established 1867 CHICAGO 


‘We hold a comprehensive stock 

of Floor Coverings, all the best 

of their kind. There is here a 
splendid effort to give service 
oe and prices deserving of your 
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Fifty-Five 
Years 
of 
Good 
Furniture 


Truth in Advertising 





“None Genuine without Trade-Mark™ 


Tired? 


ID: you rest well last night? Ever hear that question? 
How .could you always answer it? 


Running in all directions over the back and sides are 
sensitive, tired, weary nerves. They must have perfect com- 
fort and rest. To insure this, much study has been given by 
physicians, sanitariums, and hospitals. They have found the 
greatest aid in perfect conditions for repose of the nerve sys- 
tem. Sanitary beds are all important. You may have a good 
mattress and springs—that is not enough. They cannot be 
sanitary and fully restful to the nerves without quilted mat- 
tress pads. 


Over the mattress should be laid an Excelsior Quilted 
Mattress Pad; over this spread your sheets. These protectors 
are made of bleached white muslin, both sides quilted with 
white wadding of the best grade between. This insures the 
tired nerves a smooth even surface to rest on, giving them free 
action and healthy respiratory conditions which are not possible 
with the ordinary mattresses. 


Further, they keep the bed and babies’ crib clean and 
sweet, and mattresses in a perfect sanitary condition. All 
leading physicians endorse them. Sanitariums, hospitals, and 
leading hotels throughout the country use them. 


Excelsior Quilting Mattress Pads wash easily as bed sheets 


and are as good as new afterwards; cost but little and serve to — 


protect mattresses and lengthen their service. 


For sale at all good department stores 


EXCELSIOR QUILTING CO. 


15 Leight Street NEW YORK CITY 
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OZY bedroom, downy bed, Came a nightmare and a fright; 

Dainty nighty, sleepy head, For a joke young Jimmy stole 

Cooling pillow, pale star gleams, All the contents of her bowl. 
Everything for pleasant dreams. Waking up with wails and tears, 
Mother’s kisses on her brow What a comfort when she hears 
Send her off to dreamland now, Mother say, “Why, Betty, sweet, 
There to find her heart’s desire, All the JELL-O you can eat 
All that fancy can require. We shall have for lunch to-morrow; 
Given joys unlimited, No one need to steal or borrow. 
This is what our Betty did— Back to dreamland Betty went, 
Chose a heaping bow! of JELL-O, Comforted and quite content. 
Rainbow hued and golden yellow. So will you be, I am sure, 









But into her rare delight When your JELL-O is secure. 









YOURS FOR THE ASKING 
HERE are six pure fruit flavors of JELL-O: Strawberry, Raspberry, 
Lemon, Orange, Cherry, Chocolate. The new JELL-O Book, just out, is 

more beautiful and complete than any other issued. It will be sent: free, but 

be sure your name and address are plainly written. 


“AMERICA’S MOST FAMOUS DESSERT” 
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THE GENESEE 
PURE FOOD COMPANY 
a4 Le Roy,N.Y. Bridgeburg, Ont. 
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How the Leaves Get Their Autumn Colors 


NCE upon a time when there were no cities, only 
scattered villages here and there throughout the 
countryside, there lived a little girl named Gretel. 

Her home was a cottage in the middle of rolling fields. 

Beyond the fields lay the greenwood where at times Gretel 

would play with her dolls and talk with the birds. For 

in those days, as you must know, folks were simple in their 
wants and very good friends of both birds and beasts. 






fe - 
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One bright Fall morning as Gretel was wandering 
through the greenwood talking with her friend Thrush, 
Bluejay burst in upon them with a terrific clatter. 

“My, my, my,” said he to Thrush, “My, my, my,” 
and he spluttered as though he would never be able to 
say anything else in his excitement. ‘I’ve been looking 
all over for you, Thrush. Don’t you know that the 
fairies are going to color the leaves this afternoon?” 
And with that he flew away. 

Little Gretel had been listening with both ears and 
now she turned to Thrush. ‘ What is all the excitement 
about, Thrush? What did Bluejay mean when he said 
that the fairies were going to color the leaves this after- 
noon?” 

“Well,” said Thrush as he glanced at the sun, “it’s 
almost time to start. Follow me and I’ll show you.” 

Then away flew Thrush and after him scampered 
Gretel. Through the greenwood they raced, until 
Gretel thought they would never reach the place to which 
they were going. At last she began to see other birds 
flying in the same direction and then Thrush paused to 
say to Gretel, “You must sit quietly under this tree. 
I don’t believe the fairies will mind your being here but 
you mustn’t move or disturb anyone.” 


Gretel sank down on the grass, glad of the chance to 







41 East 42d St. 





BINNEY & SMITH CO. 


sit still. As she sat there, she saw the fairies begin to 
appear. They danced about and Gretel noticed that 
each carried something in her hand which she tossed to 
the birds. What it was she could not tell and after 
watching for some time her 
) ane curiosity overcame her good 
judgment and she tiptoed 
out into the meadow. When 
they saw Gretel the fairies 
immediately stopped, and the 
Queen of the fairies called 
her, asking, ‘What are you 
doing here, Child?” 


“Thrush brought me,” 
said Gretel, ‘‘and told me to 
sit under the tree over there 
but I wanted to see what it 
was that you were throwing 
to the birds.” 


“Thrush is a wise bird,” 
said the Queen. “‘Youshould 
have stayed under the tree. 
Then you could have 
watched us color the leaves, 
for we have just been giving 
the birds the colors to carry 
for us. But since you did 
not do as you were told I 
am afraid you will have to 
go home now.” 








“However,” continued 
the Queen, “since you are a 
_ friend of Thrush I will give 
you these,” and at that she pressed a small box into 
Gretel’s hand. ‘Now don’t look at that until you reach 
home. For in that box are the magic crayons which 
we use to color the leaves each Fall. How we do it I 
cannot let you see since you didn’t do as Thrush told you 
to, but tomorrow morning 
when you waken you will 
see that it has been done.” 


Gretel turned sadly about 
and walked slowly home 
for she had so wanted to 
watch the fairies. But when 
she reached home and looked 
at the box she was delighted. 
On the outside was written 
“Crayola” Crayons, Rubens 
Box, No. 24, and inside were 
twenty-four of the brightest 
colored crayons she had ever 
seen. 


It is hardly likely that you 
will ever catch the fairies 
coloring the leaves in the 
Autumn but you can get 
these same “Crayola” Cray- 
ons at stationery, toy and 
department stores. Ask for 
Rubens Box, No. 24; you 
can spend many an enjoy- 
able hour coloring pictures 
with them. 


Mothers—buy a 
box of ‘‘Crayola’’ 
Crayons today. 
Let the children 
color pictures on 
rainy days. If your 
dealer does not 
carry “Crayola” 
send us 30c for a 
Rubens Box, No. 24. 





New York 
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Kaynee Suits 


HIS corduroy combination 
combines style and service to 
an unusual degree. 
are of the very best corduroy and 
are fully lined. 


The trousers 


The cotton top 


comes in various colors tastefully 
piped with contrasting material. 
In this, as in other Kaynee styles, 
are combined unusual comfort and 
all round satisfaction. 


At Leading Dealers Everywhere 


The Kaynee Company, Cleveland, Ohio 
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FIRESIDE FUN 


WEET summer is done, and early fall fun; And isn't it sweet, when our work is complete, 
Now our winter joys begin; To bring it for Mother to view, 
In the fire light glow Then watch Daddy's eyes 
We are happy, you know, Open wide with surprise 
That Jack Frost drove us in When he sees the fine things we can do? 


It gives us delight on days long and bright It really is true it's what we can do 


To travel through interesting lands; That makes us more happy than elves, 
But the joy that is best And the pleasure we take 


Is in our home nest In things that we make 
Doing work with our own busy hands. Is the joy of expressing ourselves. 
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>HANKFUL THOUGHTS 


ROSE WALDO 
O everywhere I| look I see I wish I could my thoughts express 
Some lovely thing God made for me! To Thee, dear Lord of Lovliness, 
I look into the sky above, But when I try my thoughts to say, 
The sunshine tells me of His Love; The words I want seem far away; 
I glance down at my feet, and lo! And yet I'm sure Thy Love can see 
. His Love makes blossoms round me grow. The thankful thoughts that rise in me; 
So, since my praise I cannot voice, 
I know Thou know'st, and I rejoice! 












ELENA pressed her nose against 
the window pane and hummed 
a rather happy home-made tune 

to herself. 

“We can have fun today even if it is 
raining!’’ she told the others consolingly. 
“Fun!” cried her brother Bob. “Just 
when we’ve got Dick and Josephine — 
our favorite cousins—and Russell and 

Doris—our very best chums—all over 

here for a jolly nutting party! I don’t 

call that fun—that rain!”’ 
“Worse ’n Noah’s flood!’ repeated 
Dick for the twelfth time that morning. 
“Not at all! Not at all!’ croaked 
a voice from behind them. “Our 
flood was much wetter!” 
The children turned 
around and giggled. 

There in 
the doorway 
stood two 
weird-look- 
ing figures 
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CHILD LIFE 


MR. NOAH’S PARTY 


By RUTH STONE and BLANCHE W. KERR 








dressed up in long old-fashioned mackin- 
toshes, with many buttons down the 
front, queer little stiff black rubber caps 
and comical masked faces. Both were 
smiling broadly as the taller one held a 
huge green cotton umbrella over their 
heads and the other thrust forth a myste- 
rious piece of cardboard. T hey were 
about the size of Uncle Ned and Aunt 
Polly, but still— 

“Why, who—”’ began Dick. 

“Mr. and Mrs. Noah, if you please, 
sir,” croaked the taller of the two, bow- 
ing stiffly. “I’m Mr. and she’s Mrs. 

And here’s the invitation.” 
‘“‘Exactly so,’’ 
said the other. 

Upon a big 
square of 
orange 
cardboard 


wad <Sthat Mrs. 
ma) a 
a 


primly 
A = 
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handed them the children read these 
words: 

If you’re not the least bit snappy, 

And are feeling rather happy— 

Like the very well known chickadee or 
lark— 

You’ll receive a welcome hearty 

At our little hand-saw party 

And can help us in refurnishing our ark. 

“Thank you, Noah, we’ll all come!” 
cried Helena. ‘Where ’bouts?”’ 

“This way, please,” said Noah, in 
most floorwalkerly tones. And the chil- 
dren trooped after him down the long 
hall. 

On the library door was the sign, 

“Menagerie Head- 
quarters.’ Here. 
Noah paused and 
knocked three times, 
and Mrs. Noah, who 
had gone on ahead, 
ushered them in. 

“First of all select 
your animal!’ she 
said briskly, handing 
them a card. Choose 
a number and see 
what you draw.” 


Indoor Pastimes 


The card read: 


Do you prefer an elephant 

Or jovial giraffe, 

A kangaroo or camel 

Or a very fatted calf, 

A goat or gracious grizzly? 
Choose a number—one to ten— 
If you do not draw your favorite 
You simply guess again! 


“We really have twelve patterns,” 
explained Mrs. Noah. “But as twelve 
only rhymes with shelve or delve, we 
simply couldn’t mention them all in the 
verse. What number do you want?” 

The children giggled as they looked 
first at the droll animal patterns on the 

table, and then at 
Mr. and Mrs. Noah 
who, with arms 
folded, stood primly 
waiting for their 
answers. 

Dick won an ele- 
phant, Russell a lion, 
and Bob a giraffe. 


They were perfectly 
satisfied. So were 


the girls, who drew 
other animals. 












“This way, please,” said Noah again, 




















paper, thumb tacks, and 
pieces of thin board. 
“And we'll show you 
how to make 
some altogether 
charming ani- 
mals to inhabit 
our ark. Ready? 

“fAll right. 
First take some 
tracing paper 
and lay it on 
your animal 
pattern. 
Fasten it down with thumb tacks so that it 
will not slip. Then with your pencil mark 
all around the outline.”’ 

“I’m through!” cried Bob. “‘ What next?”’ 

“All of you through? Well, now I want 
to tell you about the best material for these 
cut-out animals. They can be made from 
cardboard called builders’ board, beaver board 
or compo board, although boards from \% 
to 14 of an inch thick are just as easy to use 
and make stronger animals. We’ll use these 
small pieces of compo board this time as we 
happen to have them handy. 

“Now put the soft black side of your car- 
bon paper down on your piece of compo 
board, then with thumb tacks fasten your 
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pointing to some small tables drawn up near 
a cheerful grate fire and laden with hand- 
saws, a hand drill, tracing paper, carbon 
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tracing paper and carbon paper firmly to 
the board. Now take your pencil and trace 
around the pattern as you did before, press- 
ing just a little hard so that the black will 
come off the carbon 
paper on to. the 
board.” 

All the children 
were very suc- 
cessful in their 
tracings, even 
little Doris 
who felt very 
proud of her 
‘‘gracious 
grizzly.” 

‘*‘Now, 
boys,’ con- 
tinued Noah, “while the girls finish tracing 
the other animal patterns, you cut out those 
that are already traced. Take these little 
saw blades, fasten them into these metal 
frames, screwing in one end and then spring- 
ing the frame by pressing it against the table 
and your body, and then fasten the other end 
in. This makes the blade taut and it will 
saw much better.” 

The boys eagerly followed instructions. 

“Good!” said Noah. ‘Now, place the 
board with the animal drawn on it on the 
edge of the table, and cut 
along the outline slowly, push- 
ing the saw slightly forward 
as you work it up and down. 
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The wood between the animal and the base 
is cut away by first making a drill hole, then 
unfastening one end of the saw blade, slipping 
it through, fastening it again in the frame, 
and then cutting 
along the outline. 
See, this way!” 
“Bob, with your 
knife make the bases 
for the animals and 
tack them on to 
each cutout as it 
is made,” said 
Mrs. Noah. 
‘And girls, as 
soon as the boys finish cutting the animals, 
you sandpaper the edges smooth.” 
“What next?” asked Dick. 
know—painting them!”’ 
“Yes,” said Mrs. Noah. “Here are brushes 
for all of you. And here is a weak solution 
of brown wood stain. Put this on your 


“Cn, | 


animals first, then brighten them up with 


some of these oil colors on this palette of 
mine. Make them just as gay as you want 
to!” 

“T’ll paint this lion orange!’’ cried Bob. 

By the time the animals were standing on 
parade for an admiring public to view, a 
foggy horn sounded from the dining room. 
And the children all followed Mr. Noah in 
to lunch. 

““Q-o-0-oh! Look!’ squealed little Doris, 
jumping up and down. “Just look at the 
table! Look at Mr. Noah’s luncheon!”’ 


Inder Pastimes 665 


There on the mirror lake in the center of 
the dining room table floated a small Noah’s 
Ark. At one end of the lake arose a doughnut 
lighthouse surmounted by a small flag. At 

the other end arose a 

Sandwich Island, an 

Omelet Island 

and _ various 

other good 

things such as 

cocoa with 

whipped 

cream waves, cheese 

rafts, cake rafts and 
animal crackers. 

“They look almost too good to eat!” cried 
Helena, clasping her hands. 

“Let’s try anyway!” laughed Mr. Noah. 

As they were finishing their ice cream and 
life-saver cookies, Bob said, ‘Mr. Noah, your 
party was lots of fun. Those animals are 
awfully interesting to make, and they’re 
better than the kind you buy! Don’t you 
think so, Dick?” 

“Yes, your party was better than our 
nutting party would have been. I really 
think so!”’ exclaimed Dick. ‘‘Don’t the rest 
of you think so, too?” 

“‘T do, too!” cried Helena. ‘But look, it’s 
stopped raining now and is really clearing up. 
We can go nutting tomorrow.” 

“Three cheers for Mr. Noah’s 
party!” cried Bob. 

‘“‘Three cheers!” 





More About the Plates 


These pictures show the 
actual size of book plates. 


The designs, by well- 
known artists for children, 
are beautifully printed on 
tinted Japanese vellum. 
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THE CHILD’S 
OWN 


F ANYTHING can add to a 
child’s joy'in owning a book it is 
these two things: to have his 
family and playmates know 
about it, and to stamp his book 
indelibly with the sign manual 
of possession. ‘The latter, as a 

rule, consists of writing his name all 
over the inside cover. 

With this pride of ownership in 
mind, and to encourage the young 
reader not only to care for his books, 
but to begin early to build up a little 
library of his own, Rand MCNally & 
Company have prepared the charming 
little book plates shown on this page. 


At a glance, one can understand a 
child’s delight in pasting on the inside 
cover of his book one of these hall 
marks of ownership—a card announc- 
ing to his world—“‘this book is mine.” 


The plates encourage neatness. 
They do away with soiled pencil script 
and names scrawled much too large for 
the space. Besides giving to the child 
an individual design, each plate carries 
the name—-entered at order—in clear, 
attractive type. 


Marjorie Murray 


RAND MENALLY & COMPANY, Publishers 


November, 1922 


Sie 


books 
of 


James 
Herbert 
Barton 


How to Get Them 


Any plate—with name 
printed in at order—will be, 
furnished for $3.50 a hun- 
dred; or with one year’s 
subscription to the magazine, 
CHILD LIFE, together with 
an additional $2.50. 


If you want your children 
to treasure their books, give 
them this little building 
stone toward a library. 


Betty Hollister 


Chicago, IIl. 
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By AVIS FREEMAN MEIGS 
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Former Children’s Librarian, Detroit Public Library 


Pe. knows that animals talk. 
It is fair and above board and has been 

going on for a very long time. Some 
animals, like Toad in the Wind in the 
Willows, talk too much and have to be dealt 
with. -Other animals, the oyster and the 
clam, for instance, do not talk enough. I’ve 
heard that little oysters, when taken young 
and properly trained, do better socially than 
the grown-up ones. Do you remember the 
verse in Through the Looking-glass? 


But four young oysters hurried up, 
All eager for the treat; 

Their coats were brushed, their faces washed. 
Their shoes were clean and neat— 


Animals need sympathy much as people 
do. They find it hard not to be understood. 
Think of Nana in Peter and Wendy, or the 
Plow-Horse in The Story of Doctor Doolittle. 
How different everything might have been if 
Mrs. Darling had understood Nana’s bark and 
the farmer boy had known that all the old 
horse needed was spectacles! Perhaps ani- 
mals have some reason for feeling as Polynesia 
told Doctor Doolittle she felt. Polynesia 
thought that people were a great annoyance 
and scarcely worth bothering one’s head 
about. 


In these books you will find a fine company 
of animals. Though they differ in their dis- 
positions and in their accomplishments, most 





of them are good fun and see a joke rather 
quickly. When you have read the stories 
and looked at the pictures you will know 
pretty well which of the animals you would 
like for friends. 
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FREDERICK A. STOKES co. Age 6-8 


Runaway Donkey - - By Emilie Poulsson 


LOTHROP, LEE & SHEPARD CO. Age 6-8 

Story of Doctor Doolittle - - By Hugh Lofting 
FREDERICK A. STOKES & CO. Age 9-12 

Three Mulla-Mulgars - - - .- By Walter De La Mare 
ALFRED A. KNOPF, INC. Age 9-12 

Uncle Remus, His Songs and His Sayings - By J. C. Harris 
D. APPLETON & CO. Age 10-12 

Uncle Zeb and His Friends’ - - ByE. W. Frentz 
THE ATLANTIC MONTHLY PRESS. Age 9-10 


Wind in the Willows - - - 
CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS 


By Kenneth Grahame 
Age 8-12 
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His Colors © 
Won’t Come Off 


E is the favorite playmate of millions of little 
" z i children the world over. His bright colors, 
TINKERTOY family saad that won’t come off, are a feast for 


Tinkertoy Baby’s eyes. He is made from balls of different 


Whirly Tinker . . : 
Ticker Bonde sizes and strung on heavy cord, making him 


Radio Tinker strong and durable. Everywhere Baby goes Tom 
Polie-Be tiaker can go too. He can be tied to the top of the 


Siren Tinker : 
Tilly Tinker carriage and later on, fastened securely to the 


Rattle Box Tinker crib, then, when the Sandman comes he joins 
Choo Choo Tinker Baby in Slumberland. 


Giant Tinker F ‘ . 

Bendy Tinker He is very highly recommended by leading 

Jumpy Tinker ‘ oxen 
kindergarten authorities as the ideal toy for 


the baby. 


Every genuine Tinker Toy has the maker’s name 
imprinted on it. When purchasing insist upon the 
Toy Tinker label. It is our unconditional guarantee 
to you that the colors are fast and permanent 
and the toys perfect in every way. 


TINKER TOYS 


Sold Wherever Good Toys are Sold 


MANUFACTURED BY nn, 
THE TOY TINKERS -_ Evanston, III. it 
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Pith 


WRITTEN AND ILLUSTRATED BY BESS DEVINE JEWELL 


Poor Mr Gobbler thought he was going to 

Pudgy was invited to Bud's for Thanksgiving follow his brother who disappeared the day be- 

dinner. To work up an appetite, the boys played _fore, and dashed about as he talked ‘turkey to 
on Bud's Merry-Go-Round. Bud could do tricks his unwelcome rider 


JUST LIKE THIS JUST LIKE THIS , 


. es 


pt Se: § 


He finally made hia, escape Pudgy looked 
It was all Pudgy could do to hang on. He got about him, thinking hed received a ‘‘foul deal,” 
so dizzy that he took a ‘‘header as the chickens sneaked back to look at him 


JUST LIKE THIS JUST LIKE THIS 


Of course Zin had a talk with him. The 
; result was Pudgy and Bud ee the 
And landed in the poultry yard neighbors 


JUST LIKE THIS JUST LIKE THIS 
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An Unusually Beautiful Baby 
Carriage, Yet Low in Price 


LOYD Loom Carriages are unusual in the beauty of their graceful 

lines, the smooth perfection of their weaving, their many refine- 

ments of finish. Yet their price is lower than has ever before been 
asked for a baby carriage of similar quality. 

The remarkable Lloyd Loom makes possible such unusual beauty 
at so low a price. This amazing invention of Marshall B. Lloyd weaves 
a single, smooth, strong strand of finest wicker into a graceful bowl 
shape, and does this flawless weaving thirty times faster than human 
hands can weave. The Lloyd Loom method of weaving eliminates 
seams, corners and short ends, and adds as greatly to the strength of 
the carriage as it does to the beauty. 

Lloyd Loom Carriages have a number of features that give them 
unusual beauty, strength, comfort and convenience. Good dealers 


everywhere will be glad to show you Lloyd Loom Carriages and their 
special features. 


THE LLOYD MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


(Heywood-Wakefield Co.) 
Menominee, Michigan 


Pat. Process LO OM 
LIO Vd Products 
Baby Carriages G Furniture 
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WHEN THANKSGIVING 
COMES)” 
T. C.ODONKELL 


ecould-temember when i 
1 asked my Mamma ever dau 


when every single dish 
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LOUISE AYRES GARNETT 








HE shiny gray rain is falling down 
Out of a tall gray sky, 














Pearling the brambles and pooling the eaves 


And splashing the fountains high. 


It’s giving our rubbers a breath of air, 
Our raincoats a glorious treat, 


_ And all the umbrellas are bursting in bloom 














In the gardens of every street. 
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SNOW 


PERSIS M. OWEN 


SEE it gently, gently falling, 

Snow has covered all the ground; 
Hear the children gayly calling, 
What a merry, merry sound! 


Look! every bush a coat of white, 
Makes for us a gladsome sight; 

Now watch the snowballs quickly fly 
At some jolly passer-by. 


Many a snow man round and fat, 
With his broom and stove-pipe hat, 
Little hands are busy making; 
What a lot of snow it’s taking! 


Winter pleasures there are many, 
Yet I do not know of any 
That makes faces half so bright 


, As a snow storm, clean and white! 
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your sharp wits mostly, 


I'm sure you will find 
That very same bird 
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Now if you'll examine 
This picture real closely, 
And use your bright eyes 
The chief had in mind, 
So near it’s absurd. 
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RAIN-IN-THE-FACE 


Has promised to show 
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huge, tender bird 


At the least. 
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To this brave Pilgrim lad 
The best place to go, 

A turkey to find 

For the Thanksgiving feast; 


One very 


ie 
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ich Type of Child 


RALPH 


Strong intellectual type. Stu- 


dious. A great reader, not a 


natural mixer, owing to his re- 
flective tendency. 


* 


RUTH 


Energetic. Enthusiastic. Quick- 
Mischievous. Frank. 


tempered. i 
Makes friends easily. 


JACK 


Sensitive. Affectionate. Sym- 
Backward socially, 


pathetic. 
though strongly emotional. 


Brings These 
Two Books 


Ts Yours 


Is your son studious or a play-boy, self-assertive or 
timid, spontaneous or analytical? Is your daughter 
a tom-boy or is she shy? It means a good deal to 
know the inclinations of your children. The types 
briefly described here have been verified by the well- 
known psychologist,Dr.J.M.Fitzgerald,and are taken 
from a book now being ‘distributed free to parents. 


Every type of child needs the 
parenthood are the interests, 


T's important guide marks in 


disposition and talents of your 
child. They tell you where and how 
to guide your child’s mind and heart. 


Which type of child shown here is 
yours? This you should know. If 
leftentirelyto himself hemaydevelop 
only one side of his nature. Ralph’s 
intellectuality may entirely smother 
the human and sympathetic side of 
his character. On the other hand, 
Ruth’s emotional tendencies may 
upset her faculty for cool judgment. 


broadest possible outlook on life. If 
your son has a passion for science 
you should help him to satisfy it. 
But you must also provide him with 
those other essentials to which he 
may not feel so strongly drawn but 
nevertheless must know. 


It rests with you, his mother or 
father, to guide him now toward this 
broad general development that he 
needs. Let this fascinating 96-page 
book help you. 


FREE TO PARENTS 


96-Page Book and ‘‘Informa-Test’’ Game 


This 96-page book also tells you about Compton’s Pictured Encyclopedia, 
especially designed to develop the mental and cultural growth of your child 


—building on natural inclinations, yet also broadening his whole vision 
upon every subject. 


We cannot fully tell you here about the great staff of editors, the wonderful 
pictures and the new methods of approach, which take the child step by step, 
on fascinating “word-and-picture” journeys to all fields of knowledge. But 
we can and will send you, without cost, a beautiful 96-page book explaining 
all about this Encyclopedia. With the booklet we will also send you a 
fascinating little information game—The Informa-Test—which automatic- 
ally discloses nuggets of information about the type and trend of mind of 
any child of any age. Every parent should mail the coupon below at once 
and receive without obligation this important book and The Informa-Test. 


F. E. COMPTON & COMPANY 


Dept. 2611, 58 E. Washington Street 


Sreeth of Your Cutae wand 
Tw® Your Gen 4 


CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 


F. E. COMPTON & CO. 


JANE 
Friendly and affectionate 
Generous. Home-loving. Emo- 


tional. Appreciative and con- 
siderate. 


Fun-loving. Play-boy type: 
Emotional. Spontaneous. is- 
chievous. Keen sense of humor. 
Quick-tempered. 


MARY 
Intellectual. Sensitive. Looks 


‘ upon other girls as too much con- 


cerned with trivialties. Bookish. 
Holds herself apart from the 
majority of children. 


Dept. 2611, 58 East Washington St., Chicago, III. 


Gentlemen: 


Please send me free, and without obligation, your 


96-page booklet telling about various of children and how 


to open all fields of knowledge to 


Pictured Encyclopedia. 
Ga 


through Compton's 


Also please send me the Informa-Test 





Dolly’s Clothes 


Must Be Ironed Just Like 
Your Clothes Are 


Toy Electric Iron 


we Mother was a girl there was no such thing as an 

iron that would iron clothes with electricity. But now 
Mother would never think of using an old fashioned flat iron if 
she could iron your dresses and all the other clothes with an 
electric iron. 

But electric irons are now for little girls to use, too; toy irons 
that really iron dolly’s clothes. And yet these beautiful little 
irons can never get hot enough to burn. 


Mothers 
Test This Toy In Your Own Home 


it is natural that you should consider a toy electric iron as a risky 
thing to give a child, but we want you to preve in your own home that 
the Midget Toy Electric iron cannot burn even though it is plugged 
into a standard lighting socket. That is why we are glad to send the 
Midget Toy Electric Iron for you to personally inspect. If you then 
return it, your money will be promptly refunded. More than thirty 
thousand little girls are playing with this instructive toy to-day. 


NORTHERN ELECTRIC CO. 


212 N. Sheldon Street, Chicago, Illinois 


FILL OUT AND MAIL 


NORTHERN ELECTRIC CO. 
Dept. CL-N, 212 N. Sheldon St., Chicago 
Gentlemen: 


Please mail a Midget Tov Electric Iron to my daughter whose name 
and address appear below. If I do not care to keep the iron, T will return 
it to you within five days, and you are to refund the $3.00, which I am 
enclosing, 


My daughter's name is 


Our street mumber is ...... cece ccc c ccc ccc cccccccscssccvecccccccoce 
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Nothing is too Good for the Child 


Some Beautiful Examples of 
Illustrated Children’s Books 


THE MAGIC 
FISHBONE 


By CHAS. DICKENS 
Beautifully Illus- 
trated in Colors and 
Black and White by 
F. D. Bedford. 
Price - - $1.50 
Miss Annie Carroll Moore 
in The Bookman says— 
“If ever a book belonged in 
a children’s library it is 
‘The Magic Fishbone’.” 


possed (LLUSTRATED BYAE-D BEDFOROC 


MOTHER GOOSE 


With 48 Illustrations 
in Color 
By KATE GREENAWAY 
Without exception the 
daintiest little volume ever 


illustrated by this world wide 
favorite. 


Price - - - $1.00 


Kate Greenaway’s Birthday 
Book For Children 
Price - - - + -«., $1.25 


A complete list of Fine Art Picture Books and 
Classics for the Nursery comprising the work of 
KATE GREENAWAY, LESLIE BROOKE, 
WALTER CRANE, BEATRIX POTTER, etc. 
will be sent post free on application to the publishers. 


Peter Rabbit’s Race Game 


All lovers of Beatrix Potter’s Books should 
ask to see this Game; it is something 


QUITE UNIQUE, QUITE NOVEL, QUITE FRESH 
just what is so hard to find— 
A REALLY NEW GAME FOR THE YOUNGSTERS 
Can be played equally well by one child as by four. 


Made in two styles. Prices $2.50 & $3.50. 


A NEW 
AND 
EXCITING 
BOARD 
GAME 
beautifully 
printed 
in full 


Illustrating Style 1 Price $3.50 


FREDERICK WARNE & CO., LTD. 


26 East 22nd St. 





NEW YORK, N.Y. : 
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THE PROUD TURKEY COCK 


A Thanksgiving Day Story 
By GEORGENE FAULKNER—“The Story Lady’’ 


NCE upon a time there lived upon a 

farm a proud old turkey cock. He 

was so cross and disagreeable that 
all the barnyard folk disliked him and 
would run whenever he came toward them. 
He would strut about through the barn- 
yard, as if he were the king, and if any of 
the chickens, or ducks, or geese came near 
him, he would scold them and say: 

“Turr-rr-rr, turr-rr-rr, get out of my way, 
get out of my way!” 

One morning, the farmer’s little boy came 
out to feed the chickens. ‘Here chick, 
chick, chick!” he called, and all the barn- 
yard fowl came about him to be fed. But 
the proud turkey rushed at the little boy 
and began to nip his bright red stock- 
ings. 

“Turr-rr-rr, turr-rr-rr, I hate 
red! Go away, I say! 
Gobble-gobble,  turr-rr-turr- 
rr-rr!”’ 

The poor little boy drop- 
ped the food 
and ran scream- 
ing toward the 
house, with the 
big turkey running after him, pecking at his legs. 

When the boy had gone, the turkey came 
strutting back to the barnyard, scolding, 
“Gobble, gobble, gobble! Trouble, trouble, 
trouble! I hate red, red!” 


But all the fowl were angry and scolded 
him. 

“‘Cock-a-doodle do, you big coward, you!” 
crowed the rooster. 

“For shame, for shame!’ 
guinea hens. 

“Cluck, cluck, bad luck!” shrieked the 
hens. 

“Quack, quack, alack, alack!” said the 
ducks. ‘Will the boy come back? Quack, 
quack!” 

“Turr-rr-rr, turr-rr-rr!’”’ said the turkey. 
“T do not care whether the boy comes back 
or not—we have the food!” 

“‘Hiss-ss, hiss-ss-ss!’’ hissed the geese. 

“Such bad manners.” 

The turkey gobbled his food, and 

then started off. Near the house 

he saw the farmer with his 

little boy and heard him 

say: “So that is the ter- 

rible turkey that scared 

you by nipping at your 

legs? Well, 

never mind, 

sonny; he is 

the only turkey 

we have on the farm, so of course he feels 

important. But we have fattened him up 

for our Thanksgiving dinner and soon you 
will be pecking at his legs.”’ 

The turkey did not understand, but he 


sawed the 
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knew that he was being laughed at, and so 
he strutted back to the barnyard. There 
he found all of his friends in great excite- 
ment, for all the hens, chickens, ducks and 
geese were looking up at a great white thing 
soaring overhead. 

“What is it, what is it?” they squawked. 

‘“‘What is it?” 

“Cluck, cluck,” said an old mother 7 

“it’s a hawk, it’s a hawk!” and she spread 
out her wings and drew her little brood 
safely under them. 

““Cock-a-doodle do! I am telling you, 
it’s a big white weathercock perched in 
the sky!” 

‘“‘Hiss-ss! Hiss-ss-ss! It’s a flock of white 
geese flying s-south!’’ hissed the geese. 

“Quack, quack,” said the ducks, “you 
stupid thing, can’t you see that it’s a grace- 
ful swan?”’ 

“No, it’s an eagle,” 
hide, let’s hide!” 

But as the large white thing soared above 
nearer and nearer, they all heard a whirring, 
throbbing sound and they all started to run 
and hide, crying, “‘What can it be? Oh, 
what can it be?”’ 

But no one knew, and everyone looked up 
anxiously toward the sky. 

“Pooh, pooh,” said the turkey, 
send it away. 
of my way! 


said another. ‘“Let’s 


“T will 
I will say to it, ‘Get out 
You’re not wanted here 


LIFE November, 1922 
for Thanksgiving Day!’” And the turkey 
swelled himself up, looking very important. 

Suddenly the great unknown creature came 
nearer and nearer and swooped down to the 
earth. As it did so, all of the farmyard 
people scattered like the wind. There was 
a cloud of dust, a snort and a bellow, as they 
all rushed across the pasture as fast as they 
could, trying to reach the shelter of the 
barn. The turkey cock never had time to 
call, “Get out of my way,” but he got out 
of the way himself faster than any of them. 

The people from the house, who had been 
watching, were the only ones who did not 
run away from the strange white-winged 
bird. When it came coasting down to the 
ground they ran right toward it. As it 
touched the earth a young man jumped out 
and threw his arms about the father and 
hugged and kissed his mother and the chil- 
dren. It was the oldest son of the farmer, 


‘who was an aviator and had flown out from 


the aviation camp near the big city, and now 
he had come flying home for a little visit 
over the Thanksgiving holidays. 

“T thought I would drop in and see you!”’ 
laughed the young man. — 

“Well, you certainly did drop down from 
the skies,’ said his father. And then the 
whole family began to talk 
and to laugh and to ask 
questions, and it truly was 
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as noisy as the barnyard, where all the animals 
were talking it over. 

The big dog rushed out tothe barn. ‘“Bow- 
wow-wow, you silly farmyard folks!” he 
barked. ‘“‘Why were you 
soafraid? Bow-wow-wow! 
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“He certainly is a beauty,’ said the 
young man. 
The turkey swelled up with pride and 
called loudly, “Gobble, gobble, gobble!” 
“Yes,” said the young 
man, “it’s your turn now, 





That was only our young 
master who has come fly- 
ing home for Thanksgiving 
Day!” 
Then all of the animals 
came out into the field, and 
standing at a safe distance, 
they looked with awe at 
the great aeroplane upon 
the ground. 
“So men can fly now,” 
said a wise old horse. “I 
believe that men can do 
anything that they try; 
they learned to drive car- 
riages years ago, without 
our help!” 
“So men have wings,” 
cooed the doves to the 
other birds, “and now =< _ 
they soar with us Sa 
through the sky. me 
Gladly would we wel- 
come them to our 
dove-cote, but it is not large enough.” 
“Welcome, indeed!” scolded the proud 
turkey. “So this young man with wings 
has flown home for Thanksgiving Day! Well, 
he need not think that he is so important, for 
I am waiting for Thanksgiving Day, too. 
Gobble-gobble-gobble!”’ 
“‘Well, Mother,” laughed the young 
man. “I have come home for 
good, old-fashioned, Thanksgiving 
turkey, with cranberry O 
sauce, pumpkin pies, 7 | 
and all the rest. You Cae Od 
know what I mean, Mother.” SI 
“Yes, I know,” answered his 
mother, “and there goes your turkey 
now!” 
Just then the turkey strutted down the 
path, scolding, “Gobble-gobble-gobble!’’ 
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but it will be my turn 
later.” 

“Gobble-gobble- 
gobble!”” said the turkey 
as he strutted back to 
the barnyard. ‘“‘Gobble- 
gobble-gobble!”’ 

That was the last strut 
that the proud turkey ever 
took. Maybe he never 
knew what they meant by 
Thanksgiving Day. At 
any rate, he was important 
to the end, and the next 
day, roasted brown, he 
was lying upon a platter, 
Ne in the place of honor on 
¥ %, [ the Thanksgiving table. 





1, 
g He wore a necklace of 
cranberries and, stuck 
up in his breast, was a 
small American flag in 
honor of the aviator. 
_ “What piece of the 
turkey do you wish?” asked the father. 
“A drumstick,’’ answered the young man. 
“Why, so’ do I, father,’ said the littlest 
boy. 
“Yes, I promised you, sonny, that you 
should peck at his legs,’”’ replied his father 
with a hearty laugh. “Well, our 
oldest and our youngest may have 
the drumsticks.” 
“T should think,” said 
the small boy looking 
down at his big 
drumstick and then 
6 over at his older brother 
thoughtfully, “that you 
wouldn’t take the drumstick but 
would choose the wings.” 
Now, as that was the end of the proud 
turkey, so this is the end of the story. 


| 
L 


teal 


OL uly 


LLL” 









Oo 


IO or 


(MII 


OM arr 


TOI I 
TI Ur Ur I SY 


MI 2 














(UTI ee I 













































































WITH AN 


eer 











TU I 














ECKLACE 























cAsk ‘Your 


























aaa aa 


Tur Ua I Mk MKS 





Cer er Wr od St Sr SO SSS SS SSS kk 





The Child 


That People Notice 


THE whole world loves a beautiful baby. 

Among the many little carriages on the 
sidewalk or in the park are a few whose tiny 
owners always win the endearing praise of 
those who see them. 

Two sparkling, laughing eyes; two dimpled cheeks 
where baby roses bloom; two pretty hands forever 
busy with the things they can reach; a skin almost too 
soft and smooth to touch; a smile that captures friend- 
ship at first sight. 

The secret is not far to seek. Judicious care and 
wholesome feeding, on which contented sleep largely 
depends. ; 

Countless doctors and mothers the country over 
know the priceless value of Certified Milk. It is the 
pure, clean, natural milk produced under strict medical 
supervision; bottled at the farm a few minutes after 
being drawn from the cow, iced in crates before being 
shipped, and delivered free from any treatment, exact- 
ly as nature produced it from clean, healthy cows, 


Brook Hill Milk 
(Certified, of Course) 


Thousands of babies and children are receiving Brook Hill 
Certified Milk each day. Their mothers know why and how 
this wholesome Natural Milk builds strong little ies and 
alert minds. 

And these many mothers have told in their own words the 
stories of their children’s health. 

Without cost or obligation to you, we will mail their statements, 
reprinted exactly as they sent them to us. 

hat these mothers have told of the anxieties they have suf- 
fered Sone unwisejinfant feeding, and the way they have for- 
ever insu the health of their children will prove a revelation to 
you. Mail the request blank below. 

Brook Hill Certified Milk is delivered daily in Chicago, Milwau- 
kee, and intervening towns within ov miles from the lake shore. 

Special arrangements will be made for the delivery of Certified 
Milk to mothers who do not live within this territory. 


BROOK HILL FARM 


GENESSEE DEPOT, WISCONSIN 








Member of The Certified Milk Producers’ Association of America 


BROOK HILL FARM 
Mr. Howard T. Greene, Owner and Manager 
Genesee Depot, Wisconsin 


» 1am interested in obtaining the statements of other mothers re- 
garding the value of Brook Milk. Without obligation to me, 
Please mail the reprint of their letters at once in accordance with your 
offer in “CHILD LIFE” for November. 
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MR. PARTRIDGE DONS SNOWSHOES 


By MAE NORTON MORRIS 


F COURSE you wear low shoes in 

summer and high, heavy boots in 

winter, and that is as it should be. 
Perhaps you have tried walking on skiis or 
snowshoes. I am going to tell you about 
a bird that wears summer shoes and changes 
them in the fall for winter shoes or snow- 
shoes. 

You are wondering how a bird can change 
his shoes or more properly speaking his 
feet, and it is indeed a wonderful thing the 
way nature has managed this trick for the 
Partridge and, for that matter, for the entire 
Grouse family, of which the Partridge is a 
member. 

Now the Partridge’s foot is slim and dainty, 
and the track which he leaves in the soft 
earth in the springtime is quite different 
from the broad web-footed mark which he 
leaves on the snow. 

This is how it happens. 
days of fall arrive, 


~* . 


” 


As the cold, frosty 
the slender foot of 
the Partridge begins 
to grow stiff bristles 


between each of his five toes, and these 
bristles are so strong that they hold him up 
when he walks on the snows of winter. If it 
wasn’t for these queer snowshoes he would 
sink down in the soft snow just as you and I 
would do, but this strange device that nature . 
has provided for our feathered friend gives 
him as good a pair of snowshoes as one could 
wish for. Now you are wondering how he 
gets rid of them in the springtime when he 
needs them no longer. Well, the truth is, he 
kicks them off! At any rate they fall off, 
and who shall say he doesn’t kick just a 
little in order to help matters along! 

This is only one of nature’s devices to keep 
her children, but it is all done so quietly that 
many, many people never know a thing about 
it. It takes wide-awake people with very 
bright eyes to find out many of her clever 
secrets. See if you can’t discover some of 
them, for they are 
really going on about 
you all 
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self a well; 
That had a littie worm insi 
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said he would dig one too; 


THE WORM 


ELIZABETH MADOX ROBERTS 


1! 


CKIE found a broken spade 


And said he'd dig him 
We shaped them out and made them wide 


And I dug up a piece of clod 

And then we sat back on our feet 
And then he stretched himself again 
And went back home inside the clod 


I poked him once to see him squirm. 
And wondered for a little bit. 


And then Will said, “I wonder if 
And while we tried to find it out, 


And we forgot to dig our wells 
Awhile, and tried to answer it. 
He puckered in a little wad; 


His shining skin was soft and wet. 
He knows that he’s a worm.” 


We watched him pucker up himself 
But Dickie made him wait and stay. 


And then Charles took a piece of tin, 
And I was digging with a shell. 

And stretch himself to walk awa 
He tried to go inside the dirt 


Then Will 
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NATURE STORIES 
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- COMEDY: OF THE -V “WOODS 
By- ESTELLE: HARRIET-ROBBINSG 





— 
) A STRONG PERSONALITY 


OPO ODODE DDE IER 
























Shooting Star: “I cannot see why 
Bermuda should feel ashamed of her 
relations. Some of them are very beau- 
tiful. Allium cernuum is one 
of the handsomest of onions = 
with its large rose-colored 2. S% 
flowers. After all, onions 

belong to the Lily family!” 







ew ) SHOOTING STAR: “Oh, Bermuda! Where are 
_ you going?” 
Bermuda Onion: “I am on my way to a party to ; 
_———<— <i be mixed up in some salad or kept in a constant iN 
alr stew, for I am far more popular than the Lily or is 
Coy 2 TSE the Rose! But the thing that hurts my pride is yy 
a yey to be called a scullion and cast aside when I am _h 
Minaya run down and old. Sometimes I long to return to Pd 
a a Bermuda and sprout for a while, but I am kept 7 ~{K 
— very busy. Now I see the Four O'Clocks, and I 5S 
- = am due at that time; so I must bid you good-bye.” ~ . 
ot Adder’'s Tongue: ‘‘That’s what I call a strong Y 
a ee personality!” <i 
Fe ie, Frog: “She has moved me to tears.” =* 
os Phlox: ‘Bermuda tried so hard not to let us know or on 
std she was related to that common Garlic! They are HY 
- cousins, you know! But in spite of all, it did Leek ¥ 
out!” 
a 
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The New 1922 Oz Book 


Kabumpo in Oz 


T= Exploding Birthday Cake, Sir Hokus and the 

Giants, and The Delicious Sea of Soup are but 
three of the fascinating 22 chapters in “Kabumpo,” the 
very newest Oz book. Everybody in Oz thinks Kabumpo 
is simply great, and you mustn’t miss this wise old 
Elegant Elephant and all his weird adventures. 


100 wonderful pictures — 
12 full pages of color 


The Teenie Weenie Books 


by Wm. Donahey 


IFFERENT from all other books for children. The 

Teenie Weenies are the littlest people in the 

world and you can get to know them well in these three 
beautiful books: 


Adventures of the Teenie Weenies 
The Teenie Weenies down the River 
The Teenie Weenies Under the Rose Bush 


A lot of funny pictures —8 full color pages 
AT ALL BOOK STORES 


The famous Oz Books - - - 
The Teenie Weenie Books - - 


$1.75 per volume 
$1.75 per volume 


Publishers 


REILLY & LEE Chicago 
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PRIZE COLOR 
CONTEST 


WO prizes will be offered to the 
readers of CHILD LIFE, one prize 
to the girl winner and one prize, of equal 
value, to the boy winner. The prizes will 
be awarded to the boy and girl who send 
in the best two-color productions of the 
following page. The names of the win- 
ners of the September contest are: 
ELIZABETH MILLER, Windermere Hotel, 
Chicago, age 10, and HERSCHEL CHESLEY, 
11 Everett St., Cambridge, Mass. Honor- 
able mention: ISABEL CROOKER, 
MARGARET FARNHAM, GWENDOLYN 
THOMAS, EVELYN ARTHUR, MILDRED 
UHLER, VIOLET FORBES, DOROTHY 
POTTAG, FRANK SCHEIBLE, BURTON 
VAN ZANT, CHARLES CHRISTIE, JACK 
LENNERY and RAYMOND WALDEMAN. 
The characters of “A Strong Person- 
ality’ should be done in their natural 
colors. Try to be sure that these colors 
arecorrect. The pages may be colored by 
the use of water color paints or crayons. 
Do you know the natural colors of these 
woodland folk? 
Send your colored page before Novem- 
ber 15 to 


ESTELLE H. ROBBINS 
Care of CHILD LIFE 
RAND MCNALLY & COMPANY 
CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 


CORRECT SOLUTION OF LAST 
MONTH'S PRIZE COLOR 
CONTEST 


No. 1. COLUMBINE (Aquilegia canadensis). This peren- 
nial is the Wild Columbine, not the white, blue or purple ones 
that are cultivated in gardens. Its nodding flowers have five 
petal-like sepals with a hollow spurred petal between each 
sepal. Although there are ten species in North America, this 
is the only species found in the Atlantic States. Color, scarlet 
outside and yellow within. 

No. 2._BLACK-EYED SUSAN (Rudbeckia hirta). This 
cheerful flower grows annually on dry fields and loves the 
open sunny places. Its rough hairy stem grows two or three 
feet high. Its hairy, three-ribbed leaves are rather oblong in 
shape. Its orange petal-like ray flowers are ten to twenty in 
number. Its center disk-flowers are purplish brown. ese 
flowers open in May and close in September. 


No. 3. LADY'S SLIPPER ye ip = anne acaule). These 
fairy slippers live in peet bogs and rich wet woods, and are 
members of the orchid family. This kind, which is stemless, 
is one of the most important of the wild lady's slippers, the 
others being the large yellow Cypripedium pubesceus, the 
small yellow Cypripedium parviforum and the showy Cypripe- 
dium spectabile. Therootsofthefirst two areused in medicine. 

No. 4. GENTIAN (Gentiana crinita). The  gentian, 
which was originally named for the Illyrian king Gentius, is 
the common _name given to the different species of the genus 
Gentiana. The kind called Gentiana lutea gives us the bitter 
gentian-root sold in drug stores. The ntiana crinita is a 
common American gentian with showy sky-blue petals that are 
delicately fringed. 

No. 5. WITCH HAZEL (Hamamelis a. This is 
a — or — — of — ao a ——_ 
wit eir four yellow strap-sha; petals appear when the 
leaves are falling in about the middle of September, and last 
until December. The fruit is a wood capsule, ripening the 
next season. The leaves and bark of the Witch Hazel abound 
in tannin, and the leaves are used for medical purposes. 


If you would like to know more about the little 
people of the woods, send self-addressed, stamped 
envelope to 

ESTELLE H. ROBBINS 
Care of CHILD LIFE 
RAND M¢NALLY & COMPANY, 
CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 
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HOW BOBBY’S SHADOW 
WAS MENDED 


By T. C. O'DONNELL 


NE day Bobby and Babs wanted to go 
to Gramma’s house, because that was 
the day Gramma always made rasp- 

berry tarts. Their mamma said they might 
go if Bobby would be a fine young gentleman 
and look after his little sister, and both chil- 
dren said Bobby would be. 

So Bobby, who was seven years old, helped 
Babs, who was only five, onto the street car 
and gave the money to the conductor, and 
found a seat for Babs so she could sit next to 
the window and ask questions. 

For Babs liked asking questions better even 
than she did Gramma’s tarts, so she : 
asked Bobby what made the street 
car go, and what made the houses go 
by so fast. 

Just then she cried, “‘Oh, Bobby, the 
street car’s going to run right over the 
shadow of the 
church steeple. 
And then 
what’ll it do?” 

Bobby didn’t 
know, but 
the conductor 
heard Babs and said, 

“T’ll show you 
will do that the 
over, if you will come 


what the shadow 
street car 
with me.” 



















runs 


So they didn’t go to Gramma’s at all, but 
stayed right on the car. And it was not long 
before the street car stopped, for that was as 
far as it went. And Bobby and Babs looked 
out of the street car window and saw a lovely 
wood, with big trees all about, and a huge hill 
nearby. 

“Now if you will come with me,” said the 
little man. 

And he took them to the side of the hill, 
where there was a door that led into a long 
cave. “It’s the Grotto Where the Shadows 
Are Mended,” said the little man, and they 
went in. 

Now inside the Grotto was little 
enough to be seen at first, the big 
room was so cluttered up with shadows. 
Soon, though, 
things seemed 
clearer, and they 
could see some of 
the shadows 
waiting to be 


ij mended, and 
YM owe others to be 
ADVE fitted by 

the little 
Menders, who sat on tiny stools here and 


there, with candles at their sides, sewing and 
sewing, or snipping and snipping with long 
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shears as they cut bits of gray or purple or 
brown shadow stuff to fit onto where a piece 
had been torn from the side of a shadow of a 
tree or a ship, or some other shadow. 

None of the little Menders were bigger 
than Babs, 
and all had red 
cheeks and 
long white 
whiskers, and 
high caps that 
came to a 
sharp peak. 

Just then 
the little con- 
ductor said, 
“Snutch, here 
are some 
friends.” 

When Bob- 
by and Babs 
looked, 
there was .\. 
atiny man 
with long 
white 
locks that 

























a 








hung in curls at 
his neck, and a beard that came to his 
knees. He was Chief Mender of the clouds 
and had charge of the Grotto. 

“They are Bobby and Babs, and they come 
from the Land of Folks. And Bobby and 
Babs, this is Snutch, S. D.” 

“S. D.?” cried both children. 
would that be, then?’’ 

“Shadow Doctor,” said Snutch, and he 
bowed almost as low as he could. 


“What 
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“‘I’ve seen your shadows so often,” he said, 
as he looked down at the floor of the Grotto, 
where the children’s faint shadows could be 
seen. “I’ve seen your shadows so often that 
I felt I almost knew you. Why, I would have 
known you 
almost any- 
where, just 
by your sha- 
dows. 


your 
dows came 


here the 
other day, 


little boy, 
that I was 
specially 
glad to see; 
it was so lovely. You must have 
been walking onto the edge of a 
high bridge, and the top part of your 
shadow dropped off and fell way down on to 
the water. It was a very purply kind of 
shadow, and we had nothing to mend it with, 
and the rest of the way across the bridge 
you walked without any shadow at all.” 

Then Snutch said he would fetch the shadow 
for them to see, and when he brought it, 
Bobby burst out into a great laugh. 

“That my shadow?” he. said. 
that’s the shadow of a windmill!” 


SE 
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“ec Why : 
And then 


they all laughed heartily enough, and Snutch 
said, “I don’t know what a windmill is, but 
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if it looks as funny as it sounds, no wonder 
you laugh. But here is a shadow that be- 
iongs to Babs. I know it does.” 

And he took from his pocket a thing: so 
delicate and thin that it could hardly be seen. 
It was like a patch of beautiful pink sky, with 
gay bits of gold and green dashed in it of an 
evening when the sun had just set. Snutch 
tossed it into the air, and it floated there and 
hardly came down 
at all. 

“It is your smile 
shadow, little Babs,”’ 
Snutch said. “And 
now I will show you 
a frown shadow, 
too.” 

So he drew from 
his pocket a heavy 
patch of shadow that 
was almost black, 
and when Snutch 
dropped it from his 
hand, it came right 
to the floor of the 
Grotto 
with a — 
thud. 

“This frown 
shadow, then,” 
said Snutch, 
“‘had the corner 
torn off by a 
smile shadow 
that came over 
Bab’s face and ran into it.” 

“*T don’t see how anything so thin and lovely 
as a smile shadow can hurt a shadow that is 
coarse and heavy, like a frown shadow,” 
said Babs. 

But Snutch said that nobody could under- 
stand it, for that matter. 

“All we know,” he said, “‘is that even the 
shadow of a smile is the most powerful thing 
in all the world. It makes wild animals kind, 
so they won’t hurt you, and it makes bad 
people good.” 

“Well, anyway,” said Babs, “I never want 
to frown and cry again.” 
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And Bobby said he wished Snutch would 
keep all Babs’ frown shadows and not mend 
them at all. ‘And mine, too,” he added. 

And Snutch said he would keep them all 
there if they would never, never wish to have 
them back. “Because just wishing for them 
brings them,” he said. ‘“‘ Anyhow I just won’t 
mend them. The Menders’ little children 
will be glad to have them to play with.” 

“To play with?” 

~ }} - said both children at 
once. 

“You see,” said 
the little conductor, 
who almost got lost 
among the shadows, 
and came up just 
then, “there are no 
frown shadows at 
all in the little town 
where all the Men- 
ders live, and the 

# tiny children like 

to play at frowning 

and crying. They 

have great fun at 

it because the frowns 

never fit our chil- 

dren here, and as 

soon as a little mite 
half as big as you, Babs, puts on a huge 
frown seven sizes too big for her, it makes 
everybody smile and laugh.” 

And Babs said, “‘Oh, I’ll give all my frown 
shadows to the Menders’ children to play 
with. Never send them back to me, please.” 

And it was that way, and from that time 
on a frown was never seen in Bobby’s and 
Babs’ home, and everybody said what a fine 
family they were, and then everybody else 
got the habit, too, and I suppose the town 
where they lived was the smiliest place in all 
the world. ' 

And then the little conductor said it was 
time for the car to go back again, and so they 
said good-by to Snutch, and Bobby and Babs 
went home on the street car, and they went 
to Gramma’s and had some of her fine rasp- 
berry tarts the next week. 
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Now, When Evenings Are 


HE sun is setting earlier now, and it is night much sooner 

than it used to be last spring when school was out. Mothers 

and fathers want their boys and girls to play indoors when it gets 

dark outside. Playing indoors is just as much fun as playing 

outside when you have things to play with that teach you 
something worth while. 


Kiddie Kolor Kard paints teach you to make pictures look just like the 
things they are pictures of. If you are coloring a picture of little boys and 
girls you must paint their clothes with the same colors as the clothes you 
have seen some real boys and girls wear. If you use the wrong colors, the 


picture will not look right and you will want to paint another and make it 
look like it should. 


Trade Mark Rep. U.S.Pat. Office 


A complete set of these paints will be brought to you by the postman if 
you want them. In the box, with the paints are pictures all ready to be 
colored. Some of the pictures are just like the ones shown in the illustration at 
the top of this page, and some of them are different. You never can tell 
just what kind of pictures will be in the box you get. So you see, you must 
keep your eyes open all the time, and notice just how everything you see is 
colored. Then, when your Kiddie Kolor Kard paints come, you will paint 
the pictures right almost from the very start. 


Kiddie Kolor Kard paints come in two sizes. The beautiful 
lette with a set of large pictures to paint costs only $1.00. 
Fhe Kiddie Kolor Kard which is a square card, not shaped 
like a palette, will be mailed for 35c. Of course, the square 
Kiddie Kolor Kard does not have so many pictures to paint. 
That is why you will have the most fun and learn more about 
painting when you use the colors mounted on the palette. 


WALLBRUNN, KLING & COMPANY 


327-329 So. Clark Street CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 





Place Cross Here Place Cross Here 
for Palette and Enclose 
Paints and 35 cents in 
Enclose $1.00 Stamps 


WALLBRUNN, KLING & COMPANY 





PALETTE PAINTS 327 S, Clark St., Chicago, Illinois This is the plain Kiddie 


: Piecse send we set of ite Se Se as in@iensed J oS Kolor Kard. It is not 
. ° nm the square. e money is enclosed, but iS understood at, * ® 
Kiddie Kolor Kard paints are not satisfactory for any reason, I can return them within five shaped like an artist’s 


palette, but several nice 


days after they arrive, and you will refund the money. Address the pack- 





Long, You Can Enjoy These Beautiful Paints 


Kiddie Kolor Kard 


‘CARD 
PAINTS 





This is a picture of the large age this way: ; ; 

Kiddie Kolor Kard, shaped like PN RI, oo cicwicc kn di snka acunesidds sxapeneus apace vanetsees's pictures to paint come 
anartist’s palette. Ifyou want with it. 

this set, put ah “‘x”’ in the square SINE 5.0 v5 waa ops adh eks eek HER N Os Cee whee ONelND s ahs SOSE 
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THE PETER PAN MAN 





By MARGARET ALLEN 


LONELY little boy stood looking 
A out of the window. In front of 

him a crooked road wound down the 
hill to the little red town of Kirriemuir. 
There the streets were so narrow that if a 
hay-cart swept through one of them you 
had to seek shelter in the nearest doorway! 
But although. James knew well every man 
and woman in the small Scotch village, on 
this afternoon, standing with his small nose 
pressed against the pane, he did not smile 
at any of the persons who passed. 
First came the old tailor, whose 
knees were so bent that when he 
walked he drew up his legs as 
if he were carrying some- 
thing on his lap. The 
doctor strode by, whom 
James, on the nights 
when his mother Z co 
was ill, had often - c— 
had to wake : 
out of a L777 
sleep by — ZA 
standing 
in front of the 
doctor’s house 


and throwing sand against the dark window. 
But today even this man passed by quite 
















unseen by the boy; for James was thinking 
of the girl with the water cress. 

There was a story about this girl in Sun- 
shine, a penny magazine that should have 
come in the mail on the first day of that 
month. But the magazine was a week late 
and James thought that he could no longer 
wait to know the end of the water cress story. 

“Mother, do you remember she got lost 
last month?” 

“Who got lost, Jamie?” 

“Why, Mother, of course, the 
beautiful girl who sold water 
cress.” Jamie. did not know 
what water cress was but he 

thought it a very fine thing in- 
deed for the girl to be selling. 
Jamie’s mother sighed; her 
white-aproned lap was 
full of stockings which 
must be darned that 
day, and later 
there would be 
SS. the baking to 
Se S. attend to. 


said kindly, “Mother is so busy today. 
Why don’t you run up to the garret and 





















play? Why don’t you yourself write the 
rest of the water cress story?”’ 

The boy looked at his mother, surprised. 
“Could I?” he asked, unbelieving. Slowly 
he climbed to the garret carrying a large 
pen. Lying on his stomach on the garret 
floor, spilling many drops of ink upon the 
sheets of paper around him, little 
James Barrie made up the last chapter 
of the girl who sold water cress. She 
was found by a knight on a black 
charger, perhaps, who took her home 
to her mother and no doubt was 
given, as a reward, a bundle of fine - 
fresh water cress. And when James 
had finished the story and read it to 
his mother, he wanted to write another 
about a desert island, and another 
about an enchanted garden. He 
wanted to write stories and more 
stories and never stop, even after he 
grew to be a man. When little James 
did grow up he wrote Peter Pan and 
many other stories that people 
loved. But he himself 
never forgot his first 
story about the beauti- 
ful girl who sold water 
cress. 

In 1866, James’ mother 
























































































































































there were ten children in the family. James’ 
mother, however, made up her mind that 
sometime James should go to college, and 
so together they began to read all the 
books that could be borrowed from the 
village library at the price of one penny for 
three days. In this way, while his mother 
starched clothes, or sprinkled sand on the 
cottage floor (as did all good housewives in 
the village), James followed her around read- 
ing out loud Robinson Crusoe and a great 
many other of your favorite old tales. Once 
in a long while the boy had enough money 
to buy a book. Then, for weeks, the child 
would stand in a corner of the little old 
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and father were not rich i 
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bookshop, elbows on the counter, trying to 
read most of the books in the store, before 
choosing which book to buy and take home. 

If the Barrie family were not rich, nei- 
ther were any other families in Kirriemuir. 
Thus James, until he was nine, had never 
beheld a real servant. Then one day he was 
sent to visit an older sister living in 

another town. And he wore a new 
velveteen suit and diamond-checked 
socks. . 

“Cross your legs when they look 
at you,” his mother had told him; 

“put your thumb in your pocket 

and leave the top of your hand- 

kerchief showing.” 

When James was met at the rail- 
way station in the new town, he was 
too excited to speak to his relatives. 

His sister was at the front door to 
greet him, but he rushed past her into 
the kitchen, and there, sure enough, was 
a servant-girl, so near that he might 
have put his finger on her. 
And the wonderful wo- 
man was staring at 
him. Jamie quickly 

‘crossed his legs, put 

his thumb in his 
pocket, and saw that 
his handkerchief was show- 
ing. Then out into the front yard he dashed, 
shouting to the passersby that he knew where 
there was a servant; if they would just come 
around to the back, they could peep in the 
kitchen window and see this servant for 
themselves. 

When James was twelve years old he was 
sent away to the Academy at Dumfries where 
his older brother was an Inspector of Schools. 
Here, for a time, he put aside story writing 
and played football instead. His greatest 
horror was that a time would come when 
he must give up his games. How he was to 
grow up he just couldn’t see. James was 
afraid that he would have to keep on playing 
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games in secret even after he grew to be a 
man. Years later, when he was a grown- 
up author, Barrie sometimes dreamed that 
he came upon himself around a corner, play- 
ing marbles, and was very much ashamed. 
No wonder Barrie could write Peter Pan, 
the life of a little boy who refused to grow up! 
For a long time James had wanted to go 
to London. London was the city where the 
editors lived who could make stories into 
books. And London also was a much bigger 
city than Kirriemuir; in fact, it was the 
biggest in the world. But the boy’s mother 
did not want him to go to London. She had 
heard stories of boys who couldn’t earn a 
living there and had to sleep on park benches. 
To make her change her mind, James drew her 
beautiful pictures and maps of London with 
the parks left out. He wrote a novel in three 
volumes. The editor did not print it 
but wrote James a letter saying that 
he was a very clever lady. It 


made him ashamed to be thought 
a girl and he hid the novel in his 
bureau drawer. 

When he was eighteen 
he went away to the 


beautiful Univer- 

sity of Edin- 

burgh, sixty 

miles from 

his home. 

Upon finishing > 

college, he accepted a 

position on a newspaper. But James did 
not know how to write for a newspaper. 
Together he and his mother ripped up the 
parlor carpet. James picked up the dusty 
old newspapers that had been laid under- 
neath and sitting on the floor, he read them 
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many times so that he might learn what was 
expected of him in his new work. At last in 
1885, when James was twenty-five years old, 
he reached London. Six years later he had 
become a famous author and writer of plays. 
In these stories he told about the people 
he had known in Kirriemuir — the doctor, the 
tailor with the bent knees, his mother with 
the pile of stockings to darn. He called Kir- 
riemuir “Thrums’’ in his books. 

Barrie’s mother laughed when she dis- 
covered that James actually was receiving 
money for stories about these commonplace 
people. Each time that the mailman brought 
the paper to Kirriemuir with one of James’ 
stories in it his mother and sister would 
spread it eagerly on the sitting room table 
and smilingly count the number of words in ° 
his story; for James was paid for each word! 

It amused them, too, that all the women 

in Barrie’s stories were like his mother. 

When he wrote about a little girl, it 

would be a tale of his mothers’ 

childhood. When he wrote about 

an old woman, his mother 

would laugh and say, 

‘There I am again!” 

Mrs. Barrie’s 

only fear 

was that 

some day 

boy 

would run out of 

stories, but that day has never 

come. James Barrie has written many de- 

lightful stories and is still writing them. And 

the author of Peter Pan, who is now a great 

man living in London today, still loves to 

recall the days when he was a little boy who 
didn’t want to grow up. 





November, 1922 


The Blessing of Motherhood 


OTHERHOOD can be a wonderful blessing to 
M you, or a succession of days filled with cares 
which only a mother can know—if not of 
anxiety, when you try to pierce the veil of the future 
and learn what your ‘‘baby” will be as a young man 
or a young woman. 

As old as the world, is this self-effacing thought of 
motherhood. And in the past mother sacrifices which, 
were they known, would. glorify a woman to heroic 
proportions, have too often and too tragically been 
misdirected—all because mothers, however loving, did 
not understand the child nature, how almost every 
activity, every interest, in the early, immature years, 
may build character—and the child’s future—either 
for good.or ill. 

Mothers who have read only one book of the five in 
the set of the KINDERGARTEN CHILDREN’S 
HOUR, ‘Talks to Mothers’’—even those mothers 
who have already raised a child—have been quick 
to admit that never before did they so well under- 


stand the child heart, how the book's illuminating, 
sympathetic wisdom changed days of care into days 
of happiness and, greater still, brought forth all the 
glad, happy nature of childhood. 

And there are four more of these wonderful books, 
each crowded with games, occupations, ‘‘things to 
make,” from almost nothing, rhymes, child songs, 
Mother and Child stories, etc.—and every one care- 
fully selected by an authority on children, Lucy 
Wheelock, one of the foremost Kindergarten authori- 
ties in the country, so as to train the mind and character 
of your child in pleasant ways. Enjoy the blessings 
of motherhood by taking advantage of this wonderful 
motherlore and childlore. 

You can examine this set of five handy-size books 
without the obligation of keeping them. You have 
only to fill out the request below and the full set will 
be sent to you. Decide today to learn how you, too, 
may free yourself from many of the cares and anxieties 
of motherhood. 


SEND NO MONEY 


SEND-ON-APPROVAL REQUEST > 


Houghton Mifflin Company, Private Library Department 1 


2A Park Street, Boston, Mass. 


Please send me one set in five volumes, cloth binding of THE KINDERGARTEN CHILDREN’S HOUR. If satisfactory 
I agree to pay you $2.50 within seven days after receipt of the books, and $2.00 a month thereafter for five months; or if paid in 
full $11.88 within seven days after receipt of the books. If not satisfactory, I will return them at your expense wit! seven days. 


Dia ctcac coe todas etededsabecxconduwieesekusedictternbbwin 


I ind ov camcuee ceereneeecs sha cu sed poincdedwigbssewassas 





Houghton Mifflin Company, 2A Park St., Boston 
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Conducted by HARRIET MICHAEL 


Former State Chairman of the Better Films Committee of the Illinois Congress of Mothers and of the Parent-Teachers’ Association 
Present Chairman of Better Films Committee of the Chicago Woman's Aid 


S THERE a boy or girl in the whole 
world who does not know what ‘“‘monkey- 
shines” means? Almost any boy will 
not only be glad to define the word, but with 
very little encouragement, he will demon- 
strate exactly what it means. You can 


imagine what this film “‘Monkeyshines”’ has 


in store for you, when you are told that the 
chief characters are a lively little monkey, a 
most intelligent dog, a lovely little girl, and 
a boy just brimming over with love for his 
mother and for his two partners, Pal, the dog, 
and Joey, the monkey. 

When the first picture is thrown on the 
screen, we see the Boy in bed, fast asleep. An 
alarm clock rings, but the Boy does not 
awaken. Pal, the dog, sits up in bed, seems 
to read the time of day, and tries to awaken 
the Boy. Pal jumps to the floor and with no 
uncertain jerk pulls the covers off. The Boy 
sleepily pulls the covers back and goes to 
sleep again. Pal is not the least bit discour- 
aged, and the third time succeeds in keeping 
the quilts off. Then the Boy jumps out of 
bed and dresses. In the meantime, Pal has 
awakened the monkey, Joey, and the three 
seem to be racing to see who can get dressed 
first. Of course, Pal only has his large collar, 
but the Boy has a difficult time keeping up 
with that little monkey, who dresses himself in 
tiny trousers and embroidered coat, and care- 
fully places his hat upon his little round head. 


The scene following shows the Boy, Pal, 
and Joey looking very unhappy as they stand 
beside the bedside of the Little Mother. 
She is ill and they have no money for break- 
fast. The monkey suddenly skips away and 
we see him slowly sidling up to a pint bottle 
of milk, which has been left at a neighbor’s 
door. Just as that naughty monkey puts out 
his little paw to take the milk, a large, strong 
hand reaches out of the door and the milk 
vanishes. Some people will say that a mon- 
key cannot look surprised or disappointed, 
but Joey looks almost human in his dismay at 
the sudden disappearance of that bottle of 
milk. 

We next see our three young friends starting 
out to look for work. The Boy has a boot- 
black box slung over one shoulder. On one 
side of the box we see the words “Shine 5 
Cents”; on the other side is his name and 
address. As they pass down the hall of the 
large tenement house in which they live, they 
meet a neighbor just starting out for work. 
He is saying good-by to his wife. The Boy 
knows that the man has something in his 
pocket which he drinks, but which is not good 
forany man. While the Boy amuses the man 
with Pal’s tricks, Joey, the monkey, jumps 
upon a table behind the man and carefully 
takes the bottle from the man’s pocket. His 
little face just beams as he holds the bottle. 
He tastes the liquid in the bottle and makes a 
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funny little wry face. In seeming disgust he 
hands the bottle to the Boy who knows that 
no one should have this bottle. He empties 
the contents of the bottle out of the window, 
and unluckily a very neat-looking Policeman, 
who is standing underneath the window, is 
drenched. He looks up, sees the Boy, the 
monkey, and the dog looking out of the win- 
dow, and there is a merry chase as the three 
run away. 

The next scene shows the three friends 
sitting on the curb of a street corner. They 
are all very much discouraged, as the Boy has 
found no one whose shoes need polishing. 
The monkey looks worried, the dog’s ears 
and body droop, and the Boy, with elbows on 
knees and chin in hand, gazes into space. 
The dog becomes restless and starts digging 
a hole in the street, very near the curb. My! 
but he makes the dirt fly! The monkey 
instantly becomes interested. We see him 
whispering something into the dog’s ear, and 
the next scene shows the dog trotting off, 
carrying a small water pail. He goes to a 
faucet which is shown in the side of a{building. 
He turns on the water with his paws, and 
carries the water back to the hole in the 
street, where he empties the pail. This he 
repeats a number of times, while the monkey 
dances around and around, seemingly encour- 
aging the dog. When the hole is quite filled 
with water, the monkey brings newspapers 
and they (the dog and the monkey) carefully 
cover the hole with sheets and sheets of news- 
papers. Now the Boy knows nothing about 
this scheme and is very much surprised at 
the sudden demand for clean shoes. Each 
time a man attempts to cross the street he 
steps into the hole and of course finds that his 
shoes are badly muddied. After a man has 
stepped into the hole, the monkey and the 
dog carefully cover the hole again with news- 
papers. (That is why the film is called 
“‘Monkeyshines,”’ I believe.) 

Again the Policeman appears and seeing 
what is going on he makes an attempt to catch 
the three little mischief-makers, but they get 
away. Now this is a very nice policeman, 
who has a motherless little girl. His greatest 
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happiness is to wait for his little girl to bring 
his lunch each day. The next scene shows 
tnem eating their lunch in the park. As the 
little girl feeds the pigeons with the crumbs 
left from the lunch, one of the birds, which 
had been nestling in her arms, flies away and 
gets caught under a railway track. The little 
girl runs to rescue her pet and does not see 
the train which is coming thundering down 
the track. The Boy, however, who has found 
refuge in the park, rushes towards her and the 
monkey and the dog fairly fly to the switch, 
which they turn, just in time to send the train 
down another track. The Policeman comes 
toward them to tell the Boy how grateful he 
is, but the Boy does not understand this, and 
again the three run away, leaving the shoe- 
black box behind them. The Policeman finds 
the box and the address upon it. 

We next see the Policeman and his little 
girl finding the house in which the Boy lives. 
The Little Mother welcomes them from her 
bed, but there is not a sign of the Boy, or the 
monkey, or the dog. The Little Mother is 
told of the bravery of her son. She is very 
happy and so is the Boy who slowly comes 
from under the bed with his two friends, Pal 
and Joey. 

The next scene shows the Policeman bring- 
ing in a perfectly huge tray of good things to 
eat. All of them, including the monkey and 
the dog, look very happy. 

The next scene shows the Boy at his bedside 
saying his prayers, and beside him, kneeling, 
are his two partners. ; 

The last picture tells us that the Little 
Mother and the Nice Policeman are very 
happy. The Little Girl has an adorable 
brother and has been taken into partnership 
with the rest of the firm—the monkey and the 
dog. Iamsorry to say that the little monkey 
hardly seems to appreciate this new arrange- 
ment, as he is last seen climbing a tree upon 
which a swing has been hung. The monkey 
has lighted a match and is attempting to burn 
the rope. The dog is barking and capering 
about as though he wanted to be up there to 
share the fun, and I have an idea that we shall 
hear about more monkeyshines. 
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When the nights are cold and windy 
And the snow is on the ground 
W e’re glad we've a “Story” player 
T hat we can gather ’round. 


Fun For Long Winter Kvenings 
There’s no end to good times when you own a 


STORY & CLARK PLAYER PLANO 


Singing, dancing, games-—— your boys and girls can have twice as much fun with a 
player in the home—and the rest of the family too! 

The Story & Clark player ts delightfully easy to operate. That's because tt 
has the Story & Clark Imperial Player Action with the famous Automatic Track- 
ing and Transposing Device—installed only in Story & Clark instruments and 
built in the Story & Clark factories. An action so responsive that the smallest 
child can play with ease, and create really beautiful music! 

Ask your nearest Story & Clark dealer to demonstrate and explain one of 
these fine instruments to you—and you'll become a Story & Clark owner. They're 
moderately priced and sold on easy terms tf desired. 


The Story & Clark Piano Company 
Chicago New York Brooklyn Philadelphia Pittsburgh Detroit 
COPYRIGHT 1922 STORY & CLARK PIANO CO., CHICAGO 
Story & Clark Piano Company-315-317 So. Wabash Ave., Chicago, IIl. 


Please send your booklet of designs and name of Street tee ea ae 
nearest dealer. IhaveaPiano(JAPlayerPiomol] City et * 
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SOME AMERICAN COMPOSERS 


By ANNE FAULKNER OBERNDORFER 


HERE is a wonderful fire in the 
fireplace,”’ called Dick, cheerily. “I 
thought I’d have it all ready, so we 

could enjoy it when we went to Music Land 


tonight.” 
“That was a very good idea,” replied 
Mother, ‘‘and we will come into the living 


room right away.” 

“What music are we to hear tonight?” 
asked Doris eagerly. “I hope it is some 
more by American composers.” 

“That is exactly what it is to be,”’ replied 
Father. ‘“‘We can’t have all of America’s 
composers of course, but I want you to get 
acquainted with some. It used to be hard 
to make an all-American program because 
there were so few great composers; now it is 
still harder, because there are so many.” 

Mabel asked if she could play first; so 
Father told her to tell about her numbers 
herself. 

“TI am going to play two compositions by 
Ethelbert Nevin,’ said Mabel. “I know 
that you all know and love his songs, ‘Mighty 
Lak a Rose,’ and ‘The Rosary,’ for they 
are popular all over the world. I guess you 
all have heard the two pieces I am to play 
because they are very popular, too. The 
first is called ‘Narcissus’ and it is in a collec- 
tion of pieces Nevin calls ‘Water Scenes.’”’ 

“I remember about Narcissus, and how 
he looked at his reflection in the water so 
long that he was changed into a flower that 
grew by the water,” said Doris. 

“That is the story that Nevin tells us in 





this piece,” replied Mabel. “If you will 
listen carefully you can tell in the music 
when the change comes, and my teacher says 
that the theme that is repeated shows when 
Narcissus saw his reflection in the water. 
Then I’m going to play ‘The Venetian Love 
Song,’ from a collection called ‘A Day In 
Venice,’ and I think that you will feel the 
sway of the gondola on the water—that is, 
if I play it right.” 

“You played them both very well, indeed,”’ 
said Father. “‘I hope by another year that 
Dick and Doris can play some things for us, 
too.” 

“Now we will hear some songs,” said 
Father. “The first will be ‘Allah,’ by George 
W. Chadwick, who is one of the older men in 
American music and is now living in Boston.”’ 

“The Mohammedans call God ‘Allah,’ 
don’t they?” asked Dick. 

“Yes,” answered Father, “and I think 
you will feel Allah’s strength and power in 
this song.” 

““Next we will hear one by Horatio Parker, 
who was the head of the music school at 
Yale until his recent death. This is called, 
‘The Lark now Leaves Its Watery Nest.’ 

“The last song in this group will be the 
‘Irish Love Song’ by Arthur Foote, and I 
am sure you all will agree with me that it 
is an excellent imitation of a real Irish melody. 

“One of the most interesting men in 
American music,”’ continued Father, “and 
one who has done the most ‘to make popular 
music good’ is John Philip Sousa, ‘The 
















March King’, and leader 
of the famous band. 
His marches, to which 
Mother and I used to 
dance the two-step when we were younger, 
will go down into history as being of very 
great importance. Suppose we have Sousa 
and his band play his two greatest marches, 
‘The Washington Post’ and ‘The Stars and 
Stripes Forever.’ 

The children all enjoyed hearing these 
brilliant marches, which so truly reflect the 
spirit of America. Then Father said, “Many 
of the greatest of our American composers 
were born in other lands. One of the most 
popular of them is Victor Herbert, who, 
although he was born in Ireland, is a true 
American. I am going to let you hear him 
conduct his own orchestra and they will play 
first, ‘The March of the Toys’ from ‘Babes 
in Toyland,’ which is one of the cleverest 
bits of imitation in music that has ever been 
written. Then they will play the ‘Dagger 
Dance’ from the Indian opera ‘Natoma.’ 
In this work Herbert has used American In- 
dian melodies in a very remarkable 
manner.” 

“Why don’t you sing for us?” asked 
Mother. 

“TI was just planning to do that,” replied 
Father. “I thought I’d sing my old favorite 
‘Danny Deever’ for you. It is a setting of 
Kipling’s great poem by Walter Damrosch, 
one of the greatest of America’s foreign-born 
composers.” So Father sang the thrilling 
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ballad and the family all 
applauded heartily when 
he was through. 

“T shall not put on 
this program any of the composers who have 
used Indian or negro themes as the basis for 
their music,” said Father. ‘‘We have al- 
ready talked about them and have heard 
some of their best compositions. There will 
probably be more composers who will be 
using America’s folk music as time goes on. 

“But before I speak of some of the younger 
composers I want to remind you that we 
have had some splendid comic operas written 
by Americans. Possibly the best writer of 
this type of music was Victor Herbert, but 
no one ever wrote such a popular opera as 
did Reginald de Koven, when he composed 
‘Robin Hood.’ ‘Although he wrote some 
grand operas, it was this work that made 
him famous and that people will always 
remember. I’ll sing you two of the songs 
from that, ‘Brown October Ale’ and ‘Oh 
Promise Me.’” Greatly to Father’s and 
Mother’s surprise none of the children had 
ever heard the famous old love song of a 
past generation. 

“Aren’t there any women composers in 
America?” asked Doris. 

“Of course there are,” replied Mabel. 
“Don’t you know that Pippa’s lovely song, 
‘The Year’s At The Spring,’ was written by 
a woman?” 

“Yes,”’ replied Mother. “A very charm- 
ing woman wrote that song, Mrs. H. H. A. 
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Beach. She is a great 
pianist as well as a great SS 
composer, and she has 

written many great 

works for orchestra as well as_ beautiful 
songs and piano numbers. Rather recently 
Father and I heard her play two little piano 
pieces that she wrote at the MacDowell 
Colony in Peterborough. One is called, ‘The 
Hermit Thrush at Dawn,’ the other ‘The 


Hermit Thrush at Evening.’ As soon as they 
are published we will have Mabel learn to 
play them.” 


So Father sang ‘The Year’s At The Spring’ 
and ‘Ah Love, But A Day,’ another song by 
Mrs. Beach, and then he sang the ‘Boat Song’ 
by Harriet Ware and one by Gertrude Ross 
of. California called ‘Dawn in the Desert.’ 

“For the last number in this group I’m 
going to sing ‘The Americans Come’ by Fay 
Foster,” he told them. “This song had a 
great success during the last war.” 

The children listened with delight. Then 
Father said, “There is a very interesting 
thing that many of the American composers 
are now doing; and that is the using of some 
of our old dance tunes. I am going to let 
three great present-day American composers 
play for you now on the player piano. First, 
we will hear our own Chicago composer, 
John Alden Carpenter, who will play his 
‘Tango Americaine.’”’ 

“Isn’t he the man who wrote the ballet 
‘The Birthday of the Infanta’ that I saw at 
the opera last year?’”’ asked Mabel. 
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| “Yes,” replied Father, 
4 “‘and if Mr. Stock plays 
it next winter I’ll let you 
hear the orchestra play 
his ‘Perambulator Suite.’” 

After the brilliant ‘Tango’ was finished 
Father put on another roll and John Powell, 
of Virginia played his ‘Pioneer Dance’ from 
the suite ‘Down in the South.’ Then, for 
the last number, Leo Sowerby played his 
arrangement of ‘The Irish Washerwoman.’ 
“TI want to tell you about young Sowerby,” 
said Father. ‘He is considered one of the 
greatest composers living today, and yet all 
his education in music has been obtained 
right here in Chicago. He is now in Rome 
where he went as the first representative of 
the new American plan to send the most 
talented American composers to Italy for a 
two-year period of study and work.” 

“And now, how are we to close this inter- 
esting program?” asked Mother. 

“T think it would be nice if we all sang a 
song,”’ replied Father. ‘What great Amer- 
ican song do we all know?” 

“T know,’’cried Doris.. “‘‘A Perfect Day.’” 

“Well,” said Father. “That will be a 
good one to end with, I guess. It is the most 
popular song that an American ever wrote 
and it was composed right here, too, by 
Mrs. Carrie Jacobs-Bond.”’ 

“Well, it is a beautiful song,’ 
as the family finished singing. 


’ 


said Doris 
“I suppose 


it is time for bed now and our perfect day 
is over!” 
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fothers— there's comfort and protection for 
your children and economy for you in ‘‘M” Garments. 
Ask to see them at your nearest good dry goods store. 


Feel the soft, elastic fabrics— 
porous enough to permit free breath- 
ing of the pores, warm enough to 
give ample protection in cold 
weather. Notice how carefully they 
are finished—the smooth seams— 
nothing to irritate tender skins— 
proper fit—no binding or chafing. 


Notice the well-made buttonholes 
and the firmly-sewed on buttons. 
You’ll have less mending to do and 


you'll save money because “the wear 
is always there” in “M” Underwear. 


The “M” Line includes Infants 
Shirts in Foldover and Button styles, . 
Diaper-Supporting Bands, Chil- 
dren’s Waists, Waist Union Suits 
and Plain Union Suits for boys and 
girls up to sixteen. We have 
specialized for years in the study of 
underwear needs for babies and 
children. 


The red “M” in the wreath is not merely a trademark, 
but a certainty of satisfaction in children’s underwear. 


All good dry 


Minneapolis Knitting Works 


goods stores have “M” 


Garments 


Minneapolis, Minn. 
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THE CHILDREN’S BOOKSHELF 


By PATTEN BEARD 
CHARACTERS 


Dappy, who is dressed up like a genie 
in white drapery over his coat and 
trousers and a white turban on his 
head. 


SCENE: A children’s playroom. To right, covering an 
entrance stands a screen. With back to it, upon a table is a 
small hanging bookshelf. There is a rug near it and a big 
armchair upon the rug. 


THE CURTAIN RISES TO SHOW: Maggie placing the bookshelf 
on the table. Mark bending over a pile of children’s books, 
sorting them over. Snookie, seated in the armchair with a 
picture book. 


AGGIE: There now! (Looks about.) Where 
can we hang it, Mark? 
MARK (looking about the room): If it were 

only a bit taller, we needn’t hang it at all. 

SNOOKIE: It’s to be my very own bookshelf! 
(Jumping about and clapping her hands.) 

MAGGIE: Why, you little goosie! You have 
only three books to your name! It isn’t your 
bookshelf at all! It belongs to Mark and 
me—Mother just gave it to us. 

SNOOKIE: But I want it too! 

Mark: Well, all right—You 
can put your books on my 
shelf. It’s a very small 
bookshelf for three— 

MAGGIE: If we hang it 
and you let Snookie put 
books in, she’ll be get- 
ting up on chairs to 
reach it— 

MARK: Well, leave 
it where it is on the 


table! AA 4 


MAGGIE: We 


MOTHER, in everyday house dress. 
MARK, in play clothes. 

MAGGIE, in middy dress. 
SNOOKIE, the little sister, in apron. 


can get at it there better— 
MarRK: Now then—everybody go and get the 
books to go into it! 
SNOOKIE: Don’t know where mine’s gone! But 
I’ll go find ’m—somewheres— 
[The children run hunting about the room, picking up books from 
the couch, the floor, and the corner.| 
MARK: Here, Maggie! Here’s that never-ending 
girls’ series Aunt Annie gave you—Gracious! 
MAGGIE (coming over): Mercy! It’ll take up all 
the room— (gathering up one volume after the other 
and putting them in a row.) Oh dear! 
Mark: And there’s my Camping-Aeroplaning 
boys’ series—That’s quite as long as yours! 
MAGGIE: That bookshelf isn’t half big 
enough. 
MARK (arranging a pile of his 
books in series): Look at that! 
MAGGIE: You never read 
them— 
MARK: Neither do you 
yours! 

MacciE: But I did read 
them once. Of course, 
one never cares to re-read 
books like those— 

SNOOKIE: I like the same 

stories over an’ over— 

an’ over! Here are 

mine—(She holds out 
three which she carries in 
her arms.) I found ’em! 
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MAGGIE (puiting down her books): All right,, 
Snookie, (Examines them.) ‘Mother Goose,” 
“‘Andersen’s Fairy Tales,” “‘The Peterkins Papers.” 
(Putting them in the bookshelf.) There! Now you 
can help me with mine. That’s a beginning! 
Mark: I’ve got it, Maggie! We can only put 
in the worth-while books—not any others—see! 
MAGGIE: Of course, we want only good books on 
our bookshelf—How’re we going to tell 
which are the good books? 
Mark: Well, we’d just have to 
find out. , a 
MAGGIE: Or put in only 
those that were new and dD i 
looked well— Yi 
Mark (carryingan //_ittz 
armful of books to the 











































































































table): Well, you 
can’t decide that 
way! I’m going 





to put in some 
that I like best. 
Look at these! 
I’ve re-read them 
so they’re almost 
coming to pieces! _ 

MAGGIE: I 
know! I have 
some like that, too. 
(Puts down her armful 
on the table.) 

SNOOKIE: They’ve 
been. loved to 
pieces. 

MAGGIE: But if 
you love your books, you ought to be very careful 
of them. Daddy said so! 

MarRK: Yes, of course! I am careful. 


MacGGIE: And because Mother wants us to take 
good care of them, she gave us this bookshelf. 

Mark: And we’re not going to put any foolish 
silly books into it because there won’t be any room 
for them in our bookshelf. 

MAGGIE: Only the best ones are to go in. 

Mark: Here’s one that goes in, “‘ Arabian Nights!”’ 

SNOOKIE: Yes! About the Magic Carpet —I 
love all those stories! 

MAGGIE: If only we had a lamp— 

Mark: I would wish for—Oh, I’d wish for books 
and books! 

MAGGIE: And the Genie’d bring you all the stories 
you wished for. Wouldn’t he? 

SNOOKIE: It would be fun to play— 

[Here DADDY comes in to the room, right.] 

Dappy: Hello! (Picks up a book.) That’s 
what I was after! Fixing up the bookshelf nicely? 

MARK: We only wonder how to get all of our 
books into it. 

SNOOKIE: We don’t know which to choose— 
except the ones we like best. So we were playing 
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an’ we wanted a Genie to come an’ help—One like 

Aladdin’s! 

Dappy (laughing): I see! Shall I call your Genie? 

CHILDREN: Oh yes! Yes! Yes! 

Dappy: Mark better call him. There must be 
a Genii of the Bookshelf, if only you call him! 

SNOOKIE: How? How? 

Dappy (laughing): Oh, stand before the book- 

shelf and take out the book you like best 
and wish a wish—(Going.) I hope 
he’ll come! 

SS [Exit Dappy.] 

\, Mark: Wouldn’t it be fun 
if it did happen! (Stands 
before the bookshelf and 
takes out a book.) I 
wish a wish! I wish 

for the Genie of the 
Bookshelf! 

MAGGIE: As if he’d 

come! 

SNOOKIE: But fun 

to play— 

' Mark: I wish—I 
wish a big Genie’d 
come an’ help us— 

[Enter DADDY dressed in 
a white sheet that ts worn 
like a genie’ sdrapery. On 
his head is a white turban 
made from a Turkish towel.] 

Dappy: Your servant! 

What would you? 

MARK: The Genie! 





SNOOKIE: Oh, 
Daddy! 
Dappy: I am your Genie— 
Mark: Hush! He isn’t Daddy — he’s our 
Genii! 


MAGGIE: Genie, go get me a treasure—the big- 
gest you can find—rubies and emeralds— 

Mark: And I want a Magic Carpet, Genie! 

Dappy (bowing low): They are both right here in 
your very own playroom, children! 

MaGcIE: Oh no! Not really— 

Dappy (bowing low): Children, the treasure is 
here—and the Magic Carpet, too! 

Mark: Oh, really—just fun, Daddy! 
me, I meant, Genie, of course! 

Dappy (solemnly): The treasure is here—and 
also the Magic Carpet! 

MAGGIE (seriously): Really? Where? 

Dappy (goes to the little bookshelf): Behold your 
treasure, greater far than pearls or rubies! 

Mark: But the Magic Carpet? 

Dappy: It is in any book which you may choose 
to pick out of the bookshelf! 

MaccieE: That’s so! I never thought of it! 

Mark: Yes, I think it is true— 

SNOOKIE (seating herself on the rug by the book- 
shelf): I shall try it! 

Dappy: Let’s all try it and see if it isn’t true— 


Excuse 
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VIARK: I choose to go to Bagdad! 
[Enter MOTHER from right.] 
VMIOTHER: I heard you all having such a good 
time. What are you doing? Playing a game? 
SNOOKIE: We’re 
piaying book 
magic—An’ Dad- 
dy is our Genie— 
MARK: And 
he’s going to 
help us select 
the best 
books for our 
bookshelf — 
SNOOKIE: 
We want 
only the best 
and nicest— 
MAGGIE 
(throwing her 
arms about 
MOTHER): 
We want you 
to help, too! 
MARK: 
We’ll choose 
the books we 
want for our 
bookshelf — 


MAGGIE (interrupting): And the Genie 
is going to get them for us, aren’t you, 
Genie? 
Dappy (nodding solemnly): Yes, I will 
see that the best books come to you on 
birthdays and on Christmas— 
MAGGIE: And tell the aunties and uncles 
—we’re starting our library—and want 
only the best— 
DaApDpDyY (understandingly): Such as may 
worthily be added to your treasure—or 
such as are true Magic Carpets! 
MOTHER (laughing): Yes, that is good! 
Mark: But there are books, you know, 
that I shall always like! 
MOTHER: We always do—‘ Arabian 
Nights,”’ for instance! 
MAGGIE: Oh yes, and all the old dear 
books that everybody loves so much— 
Dappy: You shall have them! 
Mark: And others besides—but all worth while! 
Books of biography and science! I like them, too! 
MOTHER: Yes! That will be fine! And when 


PLAYS AND PAGEANTS 


703 


you need help in finding out what the really good 
new books are, the Genie will help, I am sure! 
MAGGIE: Isn’t it splendid to think—why, every 
boy and girl can have a Genie of the Bookshelf to 
help right at home—Isn’t it splendid? 
SNOOKIE: And a treasure, 
and a Magic Carpet, too! 
Mark: And let’s try our 
Magic Carpet right off now— . 
Come, Genie— 
SNOOKIE: Come, Genie! 
[Dappy stands on the rug, taking 
from the bookshelf a book.| 
MOTHER: Where do we 
go, Genie? 
Dappy: We are going to 
Bagdad! To Bagdad! 
CHILDREN (sit- 
ling in group 
around the arm 
chair in which 
MOTHER has 
seated herself): 
To Bagdad on 
our Magic 
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DapDpy (seating himself on the 
arm of the chair): This is the way 
we go! (He opens a book.) 
Mark: I know how we are going! 
We are going through a story from 
“Arabian Nights!” . 
MOTHER: All of us together! 
let us start! 
SNOOKIE: Hurry! 
MarK: Now then! 
Let’s start right away! 
MacciE: And to think that it 
really is so—and we never before 
dreamed of it! Real magic right in 
our very own bookshelf at home! Real 
magic! 
Dappy: Hush! Is everybody ready? 
Some day we will go on our Magic 
Carpet to Crusoe’s Island or maybe 
down Alice’s rabbit hole—no end to 
happy places where our Magic Carpet of the book- 
shelf may carry us! (He picks up the book to read 
as the curtain goes down.) 


Now 


Come Genie! 
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Delightful Lessons 
in 


Garment Making 


How You Can Make Beautiful 
Clothes For Dolls In The 
Most Instructive Way 


ERY often doll clothes are cheap and flimsy. They do 
















‘ not wear well if you dress and undress your doll very 
Measure Dolly This Way often. Also they are seldom made like real children’s garments. 
This illustration will Would you not rather make beautiful clothes for your dolls just 
: me ngs ose oom — like mother makes for you? Then dolly will be dressed in as 
ft. Rap, 708 vot cuir good taste as you yourself. 
ror ban —— - Just think of the fun you will have learning how to sew the 
a" right way from the very start. The only reason some girls do 
_Measure Dolly, as in- not like to sew is because they learn the wrong way first. The 
—e by _— a handsome book, named ‘“‘Dolly’s Wardrobe.” shown above, 
easure, and quote her ° ° . ° 
height in inches, Alec explains everything so clearly that you will understand it at once. 
describe the doll’s body It makes sewing so interesting that any girl will soon be ready 
material, as indicated 












to design and make her own clothes instead of having mother 
make them for her. 


With the book, complete patterns for Dolly’s clothes are sent 
already stamped on the material. Directions for cutting, fold- 
ing, and sewing are also printed on the cloth. 


on the request blank. 








This Set Priced at This Set Priced at 
$1.50 $1.20 


This set of Van Doll Clothes in- This set of Van Doll Clothes in- 
cludes the instruction book illus- cludes the instruction book illus- 
trated above, materials for a dress trated above and complete materials 
complete, a pair of bloomers, and a__ for a doll dress and bloomers. The 
night gown. night gown is omitted. 


All of these designs are printed on material of 
good quality so that when you have finished the 
garments for dolly, you can dress and undress her 
numberless times. ou can also wash and iron 
Van Doll Clothes as often as you wish. 


















You will not find Van Doll Clothes for sale in the stores. 
By ordering direct and listing the information shown 
on the request blank below, you can be sure you will 
obtain Van Doll Clothes that will fit your doll perfectly. 







Vida Nisbet Sales Company . 


1715 E. 82nd Street, Cleveland, Ohio 





VIDA NISBET SALES COMPANY Describe material of doll’s body here; 
Heightin 1715 E. 82nd Street, Cleveland, Ohio “Kid,” “‘Wood,” “Soft Body.” 


Inches Please send to my little girl the package containing three patterns for doll’s garments, as described 
Here in “Cuitp Lire.” will pay the postman the amount indicated in the square below when he delivers the 
ee package. Also enclose booklet, —— the first steps in garment making. [f I do not wish to keep 
the patterns, I will return them within five days after they are delivered, and you will return the money. 























All Van Doll Clothes Insert Price 


are identified by this of the Set You 
distinctive mark. ‘ish— 
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YOUR DRESS AND DOELY= 


Designed by LAURA VALENTINE. With Patterns 


GieQe 


QOIC 


AEA Nike 
cwcaco \/ mans 
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A NEW dolly, little Cornelia, has come to spend Thanks- 

giving with you, and has brought such a pretty little dress 
to wear on that day. It is No. 3833, and is made of taffeta or 
crepe de chine or foulard. Around the neck is a fold of net 
edged with filet; also the puffs in the sleeves are of net, trimmed 
with the tiny filet edge. The long folds that tuck under the 
hem like Mother's dresses may be lined with a contrasting color; 
the same shade may be used to pipe around the neck and the 
sleeves. This comes in sizes 6, 8, 10 and 12 years. Then, for 
school, there is No. 3886, of serge or jersey or prunella, that can 
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be worn with a white guimpe. Here it is shown entirely of 
serge, trimmed with bands of many colored peasant embroidery 
The white collar and cuffs are of piqué, bound with a shade of 
colored linen. This comes in sizes 8, 10, 12 and 14 years. Pat- 
terns are 20 cents each. 

Miss Valentine is always glad to answer any questions Mother 
may care to ask regarding your dresses, if she will send a stamped 
self-addressed envelope to Miss Laura Valentine, care of CHILD 
LIFE Magazine, Rand M¢Nally & Company, 536 S. Clark 
Street, Chicago, IIl. 
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This Catalog Fits Your Hand-bag 
Write for It Today 


HE RAND MENALLY Catalog, 

“Books for: Children and Guide for 
Selection,” is brimful of help in choosing 
the best books for little tots and older boys 
and girls. It contains titles of a complete 
library for young people. It includes all 
kinds of stories about all kinds of subjects 
—amusing, instructive, inspiring. 


With this little catalog you know ex- 
actly what to choose for a child of any age. 
It tells about each book —what it contains 
and a word picture, descriptive and help- 
ful. The famous children’s authors have 
written to make young folk look upward 
and forward. The pictures are the best 
work of renowned illustrators. 


When a child’s interest in play lags, 
when rain is falling, when cold keeps him 
indoors, when bedtime approaches—then 
he will listen, appreciate and find joy in 
these RAND M¢&NALLY books. For those 
who read for themselves, there is com- 
panionship and satisfaction. 


Write for this very complete catalog. It 
is beautifully printed and the type is easy 
to read. Have it in your hand-bag so it 
will be handy when you want it. Let it 
guide you in your Christmas shopping, and 
after. Your copy needs only your address 
on the coupon below. It is ready to mail. 
Write for it today. 


Ranp MeNaLty & GOMPANY 
Publishers of CHILD LIFE 
The Children’s Own Magazine 


536 S. CLARK STREET 


CHICAGO 


Use coupon or send letter if more convenient 


RAND M¢&NALLY & COMPANY, Dept. K-33 


536 S. Clark Street, Chicago. 


Send promptly without charge to me your catalog, “Books 
for Children and Guide for Selection.” 


Street 


Cyty and State 
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Hello Folks! I’m 
Benny Bendo 


and my how | bend! My 
neck, body, arms, legs—every 
bit of me bends any way you 
wish. You.can sit me down, 
stand me up, put me in posi- 
tions like an acrobat and there 
I'll stay till you bend me 
another way. And yet, I 
haven’t a joint about me. 


[I’m the funniest clown 


you ever did see, 16 inches tall 
and dressed in fancy gay colors. 
And my face—well you’ll just 
die laughing at it. 


Everybody loves me 


Wee infants coo at my antics. 
Little girls are wild about me 
and boys aren’t a bit ashamed 
to own me because you see I’m 
not a doll, but a clown anda 
he-clown at that. 


And here’s the 


good news! 


All along I’ve been selling 
in the stores for $3.50, but 
now if you send right.to my 
maker you can have me de- 
livered to your home for just 
$2. Think of it! 


So, if you want me now or 
for Christmas, gett Mamma or 
Daddy to send $2, right away, 
and I’ll come post haste with 
a bundle full of antics and a 
barrel full of smiles. 


Send check, cash or money 
order for $2 for each Benny 
Bendo you want, direct to 


KARL H. ROGERS 


2205 St. James Place Philadelphia 


CHILD LIFE 


THE GAME OF 
INVISIBLE IMP 


By JULIA M. MARTIN 


“Marion, you be Mistress 
Meddle,”” said Carolyn. ‘Tom, 
you be the Invisible Imp. And 
the rest of us will be workers.” 


“How do you play Invisible 
Imp?” asked Tom, eager to learn 
the new game. 


“Like this,” explained Carolyn. 
“Each worker performs some task. 
For instance, Jerry pretends to 
wind the clock, I dust a pillow and 
Carl fans Jerry. Then the Invis- 
ible Imp comes along and changes 
our positions or changes the objects 
we are working with.” 


“What then?” asked Carl. 


“Then Jerry finds himself wind- 
ing the pillow, while I dust Jerry 
and Carl fans the clock. And we 
mustn’t even crack a smile!” 


“What do I do?”’ asked Marion. 


“You, Mistress Meddle, come 
up and ask each one ‘What are ye 
doing on your way to Bedlam?’ 
Then you add a nonsense question 
using two words beginning with 
the same letter and we answer, 
using two words beginning with 
that same letter.” 


“What sort of words?’’ asked 
Carl. 


“Like this,” continued Carolyn. 
“‘Marion may say to you, ‘What 
are ye doing? Are ye frightening 
frogs?’ and you might answer ‘No, 
good dame, I am frying flatirons,’ 
or something crazy like that. Or 
if Mistress Meddle should say, 
‘Are ye observing ossifications?’ 
you could answer, ‘No, I’m ogling 
oysters!’ And if she asked, ‘Are 
ye catching crocodiles?’ you might 
say, ‘No, I’m civilizing centi- 
pedes!’’’ 

“Come on! Let’s begin!”’ cried 
Tom, who wanted to use some of 
the big words he knew. 


“Allright,” said Carolyn. ‘But 
do your best to make the Invisible 
Imp laugh out loud. The one who 
then grabs him first, becomes our 
next Invisible Imp!” 


SONG OF THE LARK—Jules Breton 


This famous painting in artotype, hand 
colored, with wide margin, $2.00. Size 
of picture itself, 13x17. 


Other Famous Subjects 


Sistine Madonna Sir Galahad 
— Whistler's Mother 
e Angelus St. Cecilia 

Baby Stuart Horse Fair 


Send 15 Cents for Perry Pictures Catalogue 


GOLDEN ORIOLE 


Bird pictures in natural colors, sixe 7x9. 

These pictures enable children to recognize 

name the native birds, and awaken an 

interest and pleasure in natural history 
ly. 


Other Groups of Equal Interest 


Animals Insects 
Birds’ Eggs and Nests Fruit 
Plants and Flowers Min 
Fish Marine 
Set of 25 Subjects, 75 Cents 


The Perry Pictures 


Perry Pictures were first published in 
1897 and included just two subjects. They 
artistic merit great value in 
educational work and many subjects, cov- 
ering a wide range, were added. The name 
Perry Pictures ame a household word 
and the Company has been awarded four 
Gold Medals. 


Send 15 Cents for 
Perry Pictures Catalogue 
64 Pages. 1600 Illustrations 
A tt 2250 Subjects 


The subjects comprising this extensive 
collection have been carefully chosen and 
the processes of reproduction are ada 
to retain faithfully the true spirit of the 


original. 

the Perry Pictures Catalogue is a guide 
book to the most famous paintings of the 
world, reproducing in miniature, 1600 sub- 
jects, giving titles and artists’ names. Send 
15 cents for the Catalogue and three sam- 
ple pictures. 


THE PERRY PICTURES CO. 
Box 73 Malden, Mass. 




















































































































































































































































Fic. 1. A Feit Handbag Decorated with Appliquéd and Wool Embroidery. 


Would you like to have a 
handbag like this and also 
other attractive articles? 


A HUNDRED THINGS 
A GIRL CAN MAKE 


A new book with 365 illustrations. Shows how to make 
articles of felt, cardboard, paper, wood as well as painted things 
and needlework. Diagrams show the steps of every operation, 
with a picture of the finished article. Girls of all ages find a 
joy in doing things with their fingers. Here is a book that 
affords this chance in a hundred attractive ways. The handi- 
work offered is new, fresh, original; the finished results are of 
artistic interest and possess value. The idea in each case is 
unfolded, step by step, so that the process becomes alluring and 
the finished article a thing of which to be proud. With this book 
at hand many attractive articles for use and decoration can be 
easily made. Furthermore, they will possess a freshness of 
invention and express the individuality of the maker in a way 
that will make them peculiarly her own. Nor will they be like 
the products created by anyone else. The book was written by 
BONNIE E. SNOW author Industrial Art Text Books, “Theory 
and Practice of Color,’ etc. and HUGO B. FROEHLICH 
Director of Fawcet School of Industrial Arts, Newark, New 
Jersey. 


J. B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY 


227 So. 6th St., Philadelphia 


J. B. LIPPINCOTT COMPANY 
227 So. 6th St., Philadelphia 


Please send me postpaid A HUNDRED THINGS A GIRL CAN 
MAKE for which I enclose $2.65 ($2.50 and pcstage I5c). 


Name........ 
Address..... 
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THE MAGIC WAND 
GAME 
By RUTH H. STONE 


l ET’S play Magic Wand,” said Polly. 





“Joe, you be It!” 

The children who had been popping 
corn over a cheerful grate fire looked up with 
interest as Joe left the room and Polly began 
arranging a row of books, pencils, paint. box, 
paper weight, candlesticks, and other articles 
on the rug. 

“Choose one of these thirteen articles,’’ 
explained Polly, ‘“‘and when Joe comes back 
into the room with his magic wand he will 
know which one we have selected.” 

The children chose the candlestick and then 
called Joe. 

Joe came in wearing a tall black hat and 
carrying a short black stick. 

“One, two, three—zickeree-zee! Magic 
wand, what do you see?”’ he chanted, handing 
the stick to Polly, who began pointing with it 
to the different objects on the rug. 

“Ts this the one?”’ she asked, as she pointed 
to the books, the paint box, and the umbrella. 
But Joe shook his head and replied, ‘‘Zickeree- 
zat! No, not that!” 

At last Polly pointed to the candlestick 
that the children had selected. ‘“‘Is this the 
one?” she repeated. 

““Zickeree-zun! That’s the one!’’ answered 

“How did you guess?” cried the others. 

“Magic!” laughed Polly. ‘“Let’s try it 
again!” 

This time they chose the umbrella, and 
Polly pointed to it the first thing when Joe 
came into the room. 

“Zickeree-zun! That’s the one!’’ ex- 
claimed Joe promptly. 

“Tell us how you guessed!’’ begged the 
children then. 

So Joe showed how Polly, when she pointed 
to the right object, always let her first finger 
point with the stick. When it was the wrong 
object she kept her finger curled. And she 
straightened it so carefully no one would ever 
notice! 

‘I’m going to teach my sister how to point 
that way and then we can fool lots of people!” 
said one of the boys. 

“Hurrah for the magic wand!” cried the 
others. 
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The Good Ship ¢O 


DESIGNED ano PATENTED 
By WILL PENTE 


—— 
Ship ahoy! Ship shoy/ | 
tres the ally ship iby | 
Asailing the billowy blue: | 
And its loaded. / vow, | 
[rom its stern toits bow 
With @ cargo of good luck for you! 


How to Make 
These 


“BEST OF ALL” 
Cut-Out Toys 


ASTE the lighthouse and this 
good ship on heavy paper, 
the cover of an old magazine 

will be just the thing. When thoroughly 
dry cut out, cutting the lines on the 
bases to make the locks. Cut out the 
mainsail clear to the mast at both top 
and bottom. This makes it possible to 
spread the mainsail slightly at the dotted 
line alongside the mast. First fold 
directly on the dotted line where spar 
and foresail are joined, then on the dot- 
ted lines on the bases but in opposite 
directions, as shown on the little figure 
Bring the bases together and slide the 
locks into each other. The Ship will then 
stand alone. Cut out the “ wishes” 
and paste them on the inside of the sail 
The good ship “‘Joy™ is then loaded with 
good wishes and ready to set out on a 
voys ge to some one dear to you. 
he lighthouse sets up on your dresser 
so that this ship - always find her 
— back to you. y spreading the 
ils slightly and gently blowing your 
breath between them, this pe ship will 
gracefully sail on any polished surface 
such as that of your dining room table. 
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ALICE IN WONDERLAND QUILTIE NO. 16 


Designed by 
RUBY SHORT McKIM 


UMPTY DUMPTY, who is 
H sitting up here on the wall, said 
he was very proud of both his 
shape and his names which meant his 


shape. “With a name like yours,” he 
told Alice, “you might be any shape, 
almost.’ He thought Alice was stupid 
anyway, because she did not know 
whether he was wearing a belt or a neck- 
tie, because she had not stopped at seven 
years old which is a nice comfortable 
age, and because she had never heard 
of an un-birthday! I’m glad not all 
the Quilties are shaped and tempered 
like Humpty Dumpty, but we can stand 
one very easily. 

To change the drawing into a quilt 


block, get a smoothly ironed piece of 
muslin ten inches square, and a blue or 
black piece of carbon paper. Lay the 
muslin down on a flat surface. Place 
the carbon paper over it. On top of 
the carbon paper place the above draw- 
ing. Stick pins around the design so it 
will be held firmly in place over the car- 
bon and the muslin. Then, so that the 
traced lines will be perfectly straight, lay 
a ruler along the lines of the drawing. 
Trace over the lines of the drawing and 
the pattern will be transferred through 
the carbon to the muslin. Then you 
can outline stitch the lines on the muslin 
and have the pattern in thread. There 
are twenty drawings in all; just enough 
squares for a child's quilt. 
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heaps of fun they have, too! 




















When you squeeze the Tubby Toddle Cow 
under water, she fills up full. Then, when 
you squeeze her again, she plays she is being 
snilked just like a real bossy cow. 






The three Tubby Toddles are full of tricks, as 
explained under the pictures. That is why you will 
not grow tired of them. The Tubby Toddles are just 
as much fun when boys and girls learn to bathe them- 
selves as they are when their mothers bathe them. 


Mother or Daddy will read the explanations under 
the pictures, and then you will learn what the Tubby 
Toddles do. Boys and girls everywhere have been 
getting The Tubby Toddles in the neat package that 
the postman brings. We will send your package, too, 
just as soon as Mother or Father sends us the request 
blank shown below, all filled out with your own name 
and with a dollar bill enclosed. 


WHIT—TOYS 
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ubbyJoddles 


Rubberized Bath Tub Toys That Float 


Make Bath Time Play Time 


MANY boys and girls think taking a bath is no 

fun at all. Well, maybe it isn’t when they 
have nothing to think about except getting soap 
in their eyes. But, when they havea set of funny 
Tubby Toddle bath tub toys to play with, they 
find that bath time is always play time; and what 


9604 Yale Avenue CLEVELAND, OHIO 


Ne i NN ak os on se ccna nina ante peken eeeeaeeeananelial 









When you squeeze him, after he 
has been swimming around for a 
while, the turtle squirts the water 
out through his nose. 









The elephant is always thirsty, but he 
likes to blow the water out through his 
trunk whenever he is squeezed around the 
tummy. 


Fill out and Mail This 
Request Blank Today 






Fe I i 
° ah WHIT—TOYS CL-N y 
Write 9604 Yale Ave., Cleveland, Ohio Enclose 
Plainly Please mail at once a set of the three Tubby Toddles. One dollar is en- s $1 .00 for 
° closed. If for any reason I should wish to return them after five days, it is under- * 
to Avoid stood that you wil refund the money. Address the toys to: hese 3 
Mistakes ai incite 2 ankns pica gp ond Neca anette tee Tubby 
ir enalare assistants sieeenit ee tere ee Toddies 
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Extra Money 
for Christmas! 


An 
Opportunity |- 
is offered you 

by 
CHILD LIFE 


Children’s Own Magazine 








to earn some extra money 
during your spare time. 
Men and women, boys 
and girls are earning a 
good sum each month 
securing subscriptions for 
CHILD LIFE. 


START NOW among 
your friends and ac- 
quaintances and HAVE 
your Christmas money 
ready for early shopping. 


Do you remember 
how you found last 
year that many 
gifts which you 
wished to give 
were just a little 
beyond your Christ- 
mas allowance? 











Would you like to have 
Cuitp LIFE give vou this 
| extra money, which you will, 







HESE Navajo Kiddies were ‘snapped’ at Grand peter doubt, need ~~ — 
Canyon National Park, out in Arizona. The Grand ristmas expenditures’ 
Canyon belongs to you. It’s a place where you can ride Cuitp LIFE is a magazine 

a mule along a trail that ends a mile deep down in the earth, parents have been wanting— 
and you can look at the most beautiful scene in all the world. they find it a wonderful help 


and are glad to place it in 
the hands of their children. 
Every one who sees CHILD 
Lire is interested because of 
its attractiveness and its ap- 
peal to children. You have 
only to show the magazine 
and it sells itself. 


The Kiddies are not quite sure whether a bear will jump 
out at them from the camera or not. If they knew that the 
photographer’s pockets were full of stick candy, they would 
smile, don’t you think so? 
























Ask your father or mother to take you along, when they go 
to the Grand Canyon on their Santa Fe Way to California. 








Write me for illustrated booklet, “Grand Canyon Outings.” 
and “California Picture Book” 






Write today for our agency 
proposition. 











W. J. BLACK, Passenger Traffic Manager 
Santa Fe System Lines 
1125 Railway Exchange, Chicago, III. 
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RAND MSNALLY & COMPANY 


536 S. Clark Street 
CHICAGO, ILL. 
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PUNTING BASEBALL 


Dr. EMMETT DUNN ANGELL—“The Play Man” 


"VE got it! I’ve got it!” shouted Jack 
from the street below Bert’s bedroom 
window. 

““Got what?”’ asked Bert sleepily, as he 
stuck out a tousled head and rubbed his 
eyes. All his drowsiness departed, however, 
when Jack kicked a brand new football high 
in the air and then ran down the street to 
retrieve it. Bert broke the world’s record 
in getting into his clothes and out of doors 
with Jack. Even the extra hour of sleep 
on a Saturday morning could not rival the 
fact that his chum had a new football. It 
was the one thing that the two boys longed 
for. They often watched the high school 
boys practice, and occasionally they would 
get a- chance to handle or kick the beloved 
inflated oval. 

And now Jack owned a football! 

“My, it’s a beauty!” exclaimed Bert admir- 
ingly, as he examined it. ‘‘ And it’s a regular 
official one, too, just like the big teams have.” 

“Oh, but I was nearly scared out of my 
boots when I woke up this morning,” Jack 
told his chum. “You see, Dad brought this 
ball home last night after I had gone to bed 
and then he took some chalk and made a 
face on it and put it on my pillow. Gee 


whiz, when I woke up it was right there 
looking at me, and for about a minute I 
didn’t know what it was! It looked awfully 
queer. I tell you, I got up quick!” 

It was a real football and one of the very 
best made. Jack’s father had played foot- 
ball during his college days, and when he 
thought his boy was old enough to appreciate 
the great college game he decided that it was 
best to give him a football that would be 
better than the light flimsy toy footballs that 
are sometimes given to boys. It was a ball 
to be proud of, and Jack was both proud and 
happy. 

Saturday was the day that the children 
looked forward to, for it was on that day 
that all of the friends of Jack and Bert, and 
of their sisters, Carol and Elizabeth, visited 
the home of the retired clown, Toppo. They 
were always sure of a new game to play, for 
Toppo seemed.to have an endless supply, but 
they also loved his two Shetland ponies, Spic 
and Span and his clever dog, Scamper. 
Toppo’s toy shop was always an added 
attraction, for the once-famous clown now 
made marvelous toys that were shipped and 
sold in the big city stores. 

“IT wonder if Mr. Toppo knows anything 
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loyally. ‘He 
knows ‘’most 
everything and 
I guess he must 
know lots of 
things about 
football.” 

“Oh, you 
think so just 
because you 
are a girl,” said 
Jack, with the 
lofty contempt 
of one who 
plays manly 
games. 

There might 
have been-a 
lengthy argu- 
ment, for Carol 
wanted to tell 
the boys that 
she had been 
reading about 
girls who were 
champion ten- 
nis players and 
great swim- 
mers and 
divers, and to 
tell him that 
she was sure 


about football,” said Jack, as they started 
for the clown’s cottage. 

“TI guess not,” replied Bert, “for circus 
people don’t play football—and that’s where 
Mr. Toppo has been most all his life.”’ 

“T think he does,” 
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“T’m glad you have a football, for with it 
I can give you youngsters a game that will 
teach you how to punt, catch punts, and 
interrupted Carol make forward passes,”’ said Toppo, after Jack 


had finished 
speaking. 
“There 
now!’’ ex- 
claimed Carol 
delightedly. 
“I knew Mr. 
Toppo would 
know about 
football, even 
if he did live 
most all his life 
in a circus.” 
“Well, Ican’t 
say that I know 
much about all 
of the rules of 
the game as 
they play it in 
the colleges,” 
Toppo ex- 
plained, “but 
when I was 
with the circus 
we had an 
acrobat who 
had been a 
famous college 
football player. 
He liked the 
circus so well 
that he gave 


that she could prove that girls were just as up college to join us. He always had a foot- 
In her secret ball with him, and we used to go out on 


able as boys if given a chance. 
heart she wanted to play football and so did 
Elizabeth, but the boys had told them, with 
great dignity, that “football was a man’s 
game.” But just then they had reached 


Toppo’s and he was looking at the new game.” 


football and listening to Jack’s excited expla- 





the lot and kick it around. Circus people 
are all pretty good athletes; so we learned 
to punt and drop kick and had fun fooling 
with the ball. Now, here is the new 


Toppo then sent the boys to the barn to 
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get the three canvas bases filled with sand, 
that they occasionally used when they played 
ball in his yard. 

“Now, we are going to play Punting Base- 
ball,”’ he told them, “‘and just to make it 
exciting all of the girls will play on one team 
and I will play with them against you boys. 
And I think we will show you what girls can 
do to a football.” 

“Yes, you will!” laughed Bert. “Any 
time a bunch of girls can beat us boys! 
Any time!’ 

“You wait and see!” continued Toppo. 
“Now here is the way we play. It is just 
like baseball—only the pitcher doesn’t pitch 
the ball. You get out in the field, just like 
in any game of baseball, and the batter takes 
the ball in his hands and punts it. If a 
fielder catches the ball he is out or if a fielder 
throws it to first base before the runner gets 
there he is ‘out.’” 

Toppo placed his team of girls in the field, 
and let the boys have the first chance “at 
bat.”” Toppo played first base and from 
there coached the girls. At the end of five 
innings the boys had scored six runs and had 
begun making fun of the good-natured 
clown. 

And then things happened. Carol kicked 
the ball high in the air and Jack muffed it. 
Little Mary Emily kicked one that rolled 
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along the ground and before it was recovered 
she was on ‘first base and Carol on third. 
The girls were learning to punt the ball and 
two hard kicks sent Carol and Mary Emily 
in with two runs. One more good kick and 
there were three girls on the bases when 
Toppo came “to bat.” 

And did he boot it? That ball sailed ’way 
over the head of Bert, who was playing 
center field, and three girls scampered across 
the home plate followed by Toppo whose 
home run had tied the score. This was the 
most exciting inning of the game. Only one 
more run was scored and that by the boys in 
the ninth inning; so the final score was 
seven to six. 

“Well, you beat us today,” said Toppo, as 
the boys and girls started for home, “but 
just wait until next Saturday. It will be 
our turn then! 

“The nice thing about a game of Punting 
Baseball,” he added, “is that it teaches you 
three essentials in football, for you learn how 
to punt a football, how to catch one, and how 
to throw it accurately.” 

“And it makes a fellow think quick, too,”’ 
said Jack. 

“You bet it does, and I guess you will 
admit that the girls made you think and 
hustle a little in that sixth inning,” laughed 


Toppo. 




















The Best Indoor Fun 
for Little Folks 


ID you ever try to amuse one or more 

youngsters indoors on a stormy day— 

try to keep them happy and reasonably 
quiet at the same time? 

Next to impossible, wasn’t it? Unless 

you were acquainted with Bubble Books. 


Stormy Days don’t Matter when 
there are Bubble Books Inside 


With Bubble Books in the house you never need 
worry again about entertaining the children. In 
fact they will entertain themselves for hours with 
these wonderful books that sing. 

Each Bubble Book has a story, beautifully illus- 
trated, about a little boy who has a wonderful fairy 
bubble pipe. He blows great big bubbles and out 
of these come the little people in the story to play 
and sing. The songs they sing and the things they 
do are in the three phonograph records that come 
in the pockets of each book. 


All the Good Old Nursery 
Rhymes Set to Music 


The beloved Mother Goose characters do their 
part in the Bubble Book entertainments, Little Bo- 
Peep, Old King Cole, Jack and Jill—are all there, 
singing the dear old rhymes which you yourself 
loved asa child. The tunes are the quaint tunes, 
too, which belong with the verses. 

Then there are records full of funny sounds 
especially planned to delight very Little Folks. 
There are ‘‘mooing’’ cows, ‘“‘cawing’’ crows, 
“squawky”’ frogs, to say nothing of the three little 
kittens who mew ever so sweetly, and the little 
baby pigs who squeal and try to grunt. 

Is it any wonder that children love Bubble Books! 

There are fourteen Bubble Books, each one 
entirely complete in itself and quite different from 
every other one. 

Bubble Books are on Sale in department stores 
everywhere and the price is 


Only $1.00 For a Book Complete 
With Three Records 


Plan now to buy them for the Children’s Christmas 


UBBLE BOOKS 


“that Sing” 
HARPER & BROTHERS 


Franklin Square New York, N. Y. 
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THE POPULAR BUILDING TOYS 
LINCOLN LOGS 


Yé Full Size 


Each toy consists of 51 logs notched and stained in true 
Historical manner, substantial fibre roof and Design 
Book showing 31 different Log Buildings. $ 120 
Attractively boxed. Price —_ 


ano TOYHOUSE BLOX 


16 Full Size 


Each toy consists of 122 blocks painted white and red, 
beautifully colored landscape background and booklet 
showing 16 building designs in colors. $ 1 00 
Attractively boxed. Price............. — 


JOHN LLOYD WRIGHT we. CHICAGO 


701 N. Wells Street 


(J LINCOLN LOGS 


[_] TOYHOUSE BLOX 


Enclosed is one dollar for each toy ordered as shown above. If for any 
reason I should wish to return them after five days, it is understood that 
you will refund the money. Address the toys to: 


Please mail at once 
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CLUB MOTTO: 





The only joy I keep is what I give away 


Since children are the real Joy Givers, CHILD LIFE is providing them with the Joy Givers’ Club. 
The purpose of this Club is to give joy to the readers of CHILD LIFE and to encourage expression 


in its members. 


Any reader of CHILD LIFE of twelve years of age or under may become a member of this club 
whether a regular subscriber or not. 


This department is composed of original creations by the children themselves. 


Short joy-giving contributions in prose, verse, or jingle are welcome. 


Well illustrated stories are 


especially desired. All drawings should be done on white unruled paper. 

The contributions must be original and be the work of children of twelve and under. 

If you know ways to give joy to others, write about it in story form, and send your story to CHILD 
LIFE. Miss Waldo will give your letters and contributions personal attention. 


For further information regarding the Joy Givers’ Club write to 


ROSE WALDO, Editor 
536 S. CLARK STREET, 


THE OLD NORTH WIND 


OF AUTUMN had come 
And the days grew cold; 

The leaves on the trees 

All loosened their hold. 


Then changing their frocks 
From bright green to gold, 
They listened to all 

The North Wind told. 


He told of winter 

And white falling snow, 
That covers them all 
When to sleep they go. 


Yes, winter did come 

And the leaves went to bed 
Under the snow, 

As the wind had said. 


And the old North Wind 
Over all of them blew 

A soft little tune 

The whole winter through. 


ELEANOR BUEHRING 
Age 12 years 


CARE OF RAND MCNALLY & COMPANY 


CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 
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ELEANOR BUEHRING 


BINKIE 


l HAD a little doggie; 

His name was Binkie. 
Part of him was smooth 
And part of him was kinky. 

LOUISE K. PARSONS 

Age 7 years 
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Chicago, IIl. 


Dear Miss Waldo: 
Y name is Peggy. I have a 
sister named Eleanor. My 
Father has a sailboat. Its name 
is the Curlew. It has a main sail 


and a jib. I love to go sailing 
PEGGY MOWRY 
Age 5 years Plymouth, Mass. 


Dear Miss Waldo: 
AM taking the CHILD LIFE 
magazine. I like to have my 
mother read it to me. I would 
like to belong to the Joy Club. 

I have been living in Fairhope, 
Alabama. It is on Mobile Bay 
and there are so many pine trees 
around the bay. The huckleberries 
and dew berries grow wild. The 
colored children came to our house 
with big pails of berries. The peo- 
ple make baskets of the long needles 
of the pine trees. I am in Chicago 
now, but I would like to go back 
to Fairhope. 

BILLIE MITCHELL 
7 years old Chicago, IIl. 








You Have Such 
a Good Baby 


HERE are so many things 
that make baby a good 


baby. He must have 
proper nourishment and the 
right kind of dainty clothes. 
Baby is happier and less trouble 
when mother can keep baby’s 
clothes fresh. 


And fresh clothes mean many 
changes. Tidy-Didie makes it 
so easy to change baby’s clothes 
and so easy to keep everything 
fresh. Baby’s dainty garments 
are protected when he wears a 


Ti Bie: 


There are many things about 
Tidy-Didies that endear them 
toamother. They are healthy, 
hygienic and comfortable and so 
easy to change. And the net 
top assures perfect ventilation. 


Mothers never have any anxious 
moments when visitors want to 
hold baby if he wears Tidy- 
Didies. 

You must see a Tidy-Didie on 
your own baby to really appre- 
ciate such things as the roomi- 
ness between the legs, the care 
with which they are made and 
the snug, comfortable fit. 


Ask your dealer for Tidy-Didie. 
They are made in white and 
flesh—medium, large and extra 
large sizes. Be sure you get a 
Tidy-Didie—you wont be satis- 
fied with any other. 


The SANITARY RUBBER 
NOVELTY COMPANY 


CHICAGO 


331 West Ohio Street 
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THE MAGIC SPARK 
* gaewaes Boy sat by the fire. 


It was in winter, and snow was 
on the ground. He was looking 
at the fire wishing the sparks would 
speak to him. 


A spark came out of the fire. 
“Would you like to go on a jour- 
ney?” jt asked. But before Jimmy 
Boy could answer, he was going 
up the chimney. As soon as they 
got out of the chimney the spark 
told him to fly. Jimmy Boy did 
not know how to fly, but when he 
tried he could. 


So they started. They flew and 
flew. “Where are we going?’ asked 
Jimmy Boy. 


“Wait and see,’ said the spark. 


Finally Jimmy Boy saw a great 
many sparks under them. The 
spark told him to stop. When 
they got to the ground the spark 
told Jimmy Boy that this was the 
Land of Sparks. 


Jimmy Boy's spark took him to 
the Queen of Sparks. She was a 
pretty woman. Jimmy Boy was 
kissing her hand when he woke up. 


There was his mother. She 
smiled and said, “Little boy, you 
were dreaming!” 

But Jimmy Boy never believed 
it. . 

SUSAN BARBER 


Age 9 years Pasadena, Calif. 


THE BIRDS 


E day I went to the park 

and I saw a bird looking in 
the grass for worms for her baby 
birds. It had just stopped raining 
and there are always lots of worms 
that come out of the ground after 
a rain storm 


This bird was carrying a few 
worms in her mouth and I watched 
her fly up to a tree where I spied 
a nest, and I suppose her hungry 
birds were very glad to see her 
coming back with some food for 
them. I could hear them chirping 
in the nest and I knew they were 


all happy together with their 
mother. 

JACK HEss 
Age 7% years Chicago, III. 
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TEACH YOUR CHILD 


at Home 


and give him practically the same educationa! 
advantages he would have at the best private 


A unique system teaches children from kinder- 
garten to 12 years of age by correspondence at home, 
with the modern methods, guidance and supervision 
of a great day school, establish ed 1897, with a world- 
wide reputation for training young children. Write 
for information to 


CALVERT SCHOOL 
11 Chase Street, Baltimore, Md. 


Soft 


Cuddly Chums for | 


—t They are 
sturdy little fellows 
made of soft outes 
flannel, stuffed wit 
cotton _ Pe = 
garments of bright 
colored materials. 


cena ~ and weigh only 12 os. 
Selection of pink, blue, red or yellow gar- 
ments. _ ' 
Put $2.00 in an envelope with the address | 
of the little youngster you want to delight 
with a Lovem Bunny. te color of 
bunny garments desired. Lovem Bunny 
will be sent immediately, post paid. 


LUZIE LOVEM TOY CO. 


615 Davis St. Evanston, Illinois 














ABY is safe and happy 
ina Rock-A-Bye Swing 
No. 34. It cannot twist 
around, and baby cannot 
fall out. White swing and 
— rk ae with 
steel. lace it an 

and baby is satisfied. At 
dealers or by express. Sead 
for Nursery ialties Cataleg. 


et oa poet ork Bes 
on 

rite to-day 
OLD TOWER PRESS 
431 S. Dearborn St. Chicago 


Edeson Radio Phones; 4 


We guarantee satisfaction, or your 
refunded. 






Our sales plan climimates dealer's profits and 
losses from bad accounts. hence the low price. 
Better phones cannot be made. Immediate 
deliveries. Double Ohm sets, 3 1500 
Ohm single set, $2.50. Circular free. 


Edeson Phone Co. 6 Beach St_Dept 16 Bosttn™ 
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Joy Givers Club 


















Dear Miss Waldo: 

LIKE CHILD LIFE very much. 
I read the stories and poems 
as soon as it comes. I can 
hardly wait until it comes next 
month. I hope my poem is good 
enough to publish. 

I am nine years old and would 
like to join the Joy Givers’ Club. 
ELIZABETH PERINE 


ot 
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MY FAMILY 


HAVE a fuzzy Teddy Bear 
With big brown eyes; 
I love my little Teddy Bear 
Even when he cries. 


Raggedy Ann's my favorite. 
A beautiful doll is she, 

For even when I scold her 
She always smiles at me. 


AVE writing paper like 
“grown-ups —with 
your name and address printed 
on it. 
Your boy and girl friends 
will admire it and you'll be 
mighty proud to use it. 





I have a beautiful mother doll, 
With lovely flaxen hair; 

The other dolls are good as gold 
When she sits primly there. 


Can’t Keep 
Them Indoors 


With sta- 
ELIZABETH PERINE 





tionery of 
your own 
you will 
want to 
write letters 
to all your 
friends and 
relatives. 





also have one 
of the at- 
tractive lit- 
tle illustra- 
tions shown, 
printed on 
the sheets 
below your 
name and 
address. 





When ordering your paper 
be sure to write your name 
and address plainly, just the 
way you want it printed. 
Also whether you want the 
illustration of the little artist, 
the singer, or the little girl 
with the hoop and dog, print- 
ed on your writing paper. 


HOOSIER PAPER CO. 
DEPT£;)— MARION,IND. 








Age g years. Minneapolis, Minn. 


Dear CHILD LIFE: 
NEVER in all my life have I 


so much as CHILD LIFE. I wish 
it would come every week instead 
of every month. I am also very 
glad to send in some names of little 
children that I tHink would like it. 
Yours, 
LAWRENCE FISCHER 


THE RAINDROP 
SOLDIERS 


ONE day it started to sprinkle. 

Some of the drops were com- 
ing slowly and some of them were 
coming fast. All at once a great 
big drop fell down. It was the 
general of the raindrop soldiers. 
He seemed to be telling them to 
stop right then because all at once 
they stopped. It seemed as though 
the general said, “All at the same 
time, and keep in step!’ because 
when they started again they all 
kept in time, and in step. 

LAVORA HURLLEY 

Age 9 years Springfield, III. 


had a magazine interest me|: 


Healthy youngsterscannot be kept 
indoors in winter. And parents have 
come to know that Patrick macki- 
naws are the best protection to be 
had for rigorous weather. 


There’s good reason for this. Pat- 
rick Mackinaws—they all bear the 
famous green-and-black Patrick 
label—are made from Patrick cloth. 
This cloth is made from the highest 
grade, pure virgin wool “‘from sheep 
that thrive in the snow.” There is 
no other cloth like Patrick cloth. 


Such quality is possible because 
Patrick controls all the manufac- 
turing processes— from wool to 
wearer. Patrick mackinaws are 
warm—oh, so warm. And it seems 
that they simply cannot wear out. 


Let your youngsters play out all they 
want to this year. Get them Patrick mack- 
inaws. Sold by best dealers everywhere. 
Send for catalogue describing complete line 
of our woolen products The children will 
be interested in reading about Patrick cloth 
and the care used in its making. 


“Bigger Than Weather’’ 





We 


sheep that thrive in the snow 


Northern 








INNEAPOLIS™ 
Heat REGULATOR 


Saves Y5 to 13 


Automatic heat control saves coal by 
preventing needless waste. An even 
temperature is maintained; the house 
is never overheated, A steady fire is 
kept going; all the fuel is 
consumed, no unburned coal 
in the ash. More comfort, 
better health, none of the 
bother of hand-regulation. 
The “Minneapolis” raises 
the temperature in the morn- 
ing and lowers it at night. 
Installed in old or new homes 
on any type of heating system 


burning any kind of fuel. Half 
a million in use. 
Booklet free—write for it. 
MINNEAPOLIS 
HEAT REGULATOR COMPANY 


2720 Fourth Ave., So., 
Minneapolis, Minn. 
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MODELIT 


Teach Your Children 
To Teach Themselves 


pases Modeling is entertaining 

and educational. It develops 
talent. Why not give your child- 
ren a chance? ‘*Modelit’’ can be 
used over and over—it never 
hardens. 


Complete Outfit $1.00 


Beautiful cardboard box 11x8 
inches. Cover in orange and black 
containing 7 colors of ‘‘Modelit”’ 
clay, tools, book of designs. Sent 
postpaid for $1.00 if your dealer 
does not have it. 


THE PRANG CO., 1922 Calumet Ave., Chicago 


I enclose $1 for ‘‘Modelit’” Outfit No. 3, as per 
**3pecial Offer’’ to readers of this magazine 


CHILD LIFE 


THE THREE WISHES 


NCE there was a little girl. 
Her name was Helen. One day, 
| when Helen was reading, she saw 
a fairy. The fairy said to Helen, 
“You may have three wishes.” 
| So Helen said, “I would like to 
| have CHILD LIFE magazine for a 
year” 

“Very well.” said the fairy, “that 
lis one.” 

Helen thought a minute and said, 
T can’t think of anything else.” 

“Well,” said the fairy, “would 
you like to have CHILD LIFE mag- 
azine forever?” 


Helen said, “Yes, and was very 
happy. 
CAROLIN PRAGER 


Age 8 years New York, N. Y. 


BABY SISTER 


I HAVE a young sister, 
She's just two days old; 
I used to be like her; 
That's what I am told. 





She can only say “wimpey”™ 
And she cannot walk; 

‘Twill be many months 
Until she will talk. 


LOUISE STEVENS 


Age g years Seattle, Wash. 


WHAT LOVE AND CARE 





DOES 


NE day a little girl named 

Helen was going to the store 
for her mother. On her way she 
met a dog who was badly bruised 
and cut. Helen took him home 
and dressed the wounds. He grew 
very fond of her, and followed her 
everywhere she went. 

One day Helen went to the sea- 
shore and her dog followed. As 
she was looking down into the 
water, she got dizzy and fell in. 

The faithful dog jumped in after 
her and brought her to shore. 

The father, who had not liked 
the dog, now said he would never 
part with him. 


EDSON CASSELMAN 
Age 9g years Espanola, Ont. 


‘plate. 
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Art Bronzes 
for Gifts 


VARIETY of art 


subjects is being 
prepared and will be 
offered in bronze, 
including many pop- 
ular priced articles 
suitable for gifts. 
Request will bring 
illustrated and de- 
scriptive booklet. 


WILLIAM J. DALTON 
447 W. 22nd St. 
NEW YORK 


The Wonder Plate 
For Children— Anchored Fast 
No more broken baby plates. 


T is saving money, time, and trouble for mothers 
everywhere. Clamped securely to the high chair 
tray, or table top, the Holdfast Baby Plate can- 

not be pulled off until you release the clamp. Chil- 
dren love to use them. 


The Holdfast 
Baby Plate 


is made of 99% pure hard aluminum. 
polished outside; sunray finish inside. 
indestructible, and soon pays for itself. 

The Holdfast Baby Plite is sold by stores every- 
where. Trade mark shown above on every box and 


Highly 
Practically 


If your dealer does not have them in stock, send 
us $1.00 and your dealer’s name. Plate will be sent 
at once, postpaid, on 5 days’ approval. 

You will always appreciate the convenience of 
this useful *‘Mothers’ Help.” 


THE McANULTY COMPANY 
17 North Wabash Ave. Chicago, Illinois 


100,000 NOW IN USE 
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The Joycycle 


N up-to-date pleasure wheel for 
children. Equipped with fas- 
cinating miniature automobile horn, 
the JOYCYCLE furnishes an irre- 
sistible toy for boys and girls. 

This sturdy toy has a pistol grip 
and one pull of the trigger in the 
handle shoots forth a delightful 
blast from the horn. 

The JOYCYCLE furnishes an 
incentive to children to play and 
romp outdoors where healthy exer- 
cise in fresh air and sunshine makes 
for sturdy boys and girls. 

The JOYCYCLE is built of metal 
throughout with a 12 inch wheel 
equipped with a half inch rubber tire. 


If your dealer does not carry the 
JOYCYCLE send $2.00 direct to 


The A. H. FRANKE CO. 


Manitowoe, Wis. 


NEWAUTO 
SWING 


0%" Complete/ | 


Automatic swinging —the 
new safe thrilling sport 
for children. Swings with- 
out effort—the weight of 
the hands swing the 
child. Let your boy or 
girl have the Auto 
Swing on 


TEN DAY 


as illustrated | 


GUARANTEE you and your 
children do not 
# find Auto Swinging 
/ i be the most fun 
| oon have ever had 
for one dollar, send it 


back and we will re- 
oo you your dollar. 
You are the judge! 
Remember this is posi- 
tively a 


and our method of placing this 

new invention for children in 

the greatest number of homes in 
the shortest time. Send us your 
name,address and One Dollar Bill 
or money order and we will imme- 
diately send you one Auto Swing 
with the privilege of Ten Day Free 


As a special inducement dunng this month 

$1 is your first, last and 

i We Pay Postage only cost! For your 

kiddies sake mail the dollar and your name and 
address today! 


a Ind, 


Joy Givers Club 


FUN 


JAK and Jill and Little Boy 
Blue, 

Jumping Joan and Curly Locks, too, 

Went to call on Little Bo Peep, 

But when they arrived she was fast 
asleep. 

They called and called till Little 
Boy Blue, 

Blew up his horn with a _ too- 
toottoo! 


CORNELIA STANWOOD 
Age 11 years Brunswick, Me. 


Dear Miss Waldo: 


MY daddy takes your lovely 

book CHILD LIFE for me. 
I am a little boy from New Jersey, 
but I have been living in Virginia 
for the last three years. I am only 
six years old and I have just learned 
to read and write. i live on a 
farm and we have horses and dogs 
and pigs and cows and chickens 
and cats. We have lots of pretty 
trees and lovely flowers on our 
place. 

Your little friend, 

JOHN MALCOLM FIRTH, JR. 


Age 6 years Glendower, Va. 


Dear Miss Waldo: 


AM sending you a little poem 

I hope you publish it. Mother 
subscribes for CHILD LIFE. I like 
it so much. Please tell me how I 
can join the Joy Givers’ Club. 


Here is my poem: 


Christmas time will soon be here, 
With plenty of joy and lots of cheer. 
Bringing little girls and boys 
Stockings filled with lots of toys. 
HELEN SELDEN 


Age 9 years Portland, Ore. 


Dear Miss Waldo: 


JUST love CHILD LIFE and read 
it many times. I would like to 
become a Joy Giver. I am going 
to lend CHILD LIFE to my friends 
to read. 
Sincerely yours, 
DOROTHY HILL 
Simpson, Saskatchewan, Canada 
Age 10 years 


A sturdy handsome whee 
toy for children between three 
and eight years. 


The Glider Rider 


For 
Play 
After 
School 


The Glider Rider develops strong 
legs, backs and arms. It fills little 
bodies full of life and vigor. It sup- 
plies the kind of healthful recreation 
so essential when children are confined 
for hours each day in school. 


Beautiful fall days are here. Let 
n ur child live them to the utmost 

he Glider Rider will prove a wise 
and generous contribution, and its cost 
is practically nothing. 


Built especially for tots three to eight 
years, the Glider Rider is close to the 
ground to a accidental tumbles; 
no sharp edges to tear the clothing; 
metal parts to bo me the fingers. and- 
somely finished in rich, live red, with 
handle and wheels of green. Shipped 
knocked-down with nails of proper size 
right in the package. Can be assembled 
by anyone in a few minutes. A ham- 
mer is all you need. 


MAIL THE COUPON TODAY 


Nothing gives a child greater delight 
than to receive a package through the 
mail. 

Fill out and ma__the coupon with $1.00 
The postman will deliver the Glider Rider at 
your door within the next few days. 

If this toy fails to meet with your approval, 
you are welcome to return it. 


American Toy Horse Company 
Marinette, Wisconsin 


American Toy Horse Company, 
Marinette, Wisconsin 
Gentlemen: 


Please send a Guaee Rider to my child whose 
below. $1 iS nclosed with this 

the toy in full, It ts 

for any reason, I should return 

my 





couplers. 


cd 
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AN Ives Railroad System will make any boy 

smile. The Ives Railroad outfits suit any 
purse too. They range from $1.75 to $50.00 
in price. There are spring locomotives that 
whiz around an “O”’ gauge track and monster 
electrics, that operate on standard 2 gauge track 
which are exact copies of the latest New York 
Central models. he Ives Railroad Systems 
have a dazzling variety of bridges, tunnels, 
switches, passenger and freight stations, signals 
and railroad equipment lights. The cars like 
the locomotives are also exact copies. The 
freight cars are — like the real ones on 
principal railroads, coal cars, tank cars, flat 
cars, lumber cars, cabooses. 


signal and 6 telegraph poles. 


CHILD LIFE 





Ives Trains 


SPECIAL $15 COMBINATION 


The Ives Electric Train Outfit 31 inches long, consisting of 
reversible locomotive with electric headlight, 3 cars with antomatic 
14 feet of track, station, tunnel, semaphore, danger 
If your dealer cannot supply you 
send us the money and we will see that you are taken care of. 




















Our beautiful 1922 catalog ablaze with color 
will tell you all about these wonderful trains as 
well as the Ives Boats. Remember that the 
Ives Trains can be operated either indoors or 
out. After the indoor season their substantial 
construction makes them an ideal outdoor toy. 
You boys can build a railroad, running a spur 
track to the edge of a pond or brook, ship the 
freight to a miniature wharf and load it on an 
Ives merchant ship—an entire transportation 
scheme all with Ives equipment. No other 
manufacturer furnishes this complete outfit. 
It can all be bought in separate units. 


Send roc right now for our dandy 1922 cata- 
log in colors, showing Ives Trains and Boats. 


THE IVES MANUFACTURING CORPORATION 


213 Holland Avenue 


Ives Toys 


Bridgeport, Conn. 


MAKE HAPPY BOYS 





Age 10 years 





Bye 


c 














Baby Bunting 


Daddy’s Gone a Hunting 


HIS charming slumber 
toy can be purchased 


from your dealer, or remit 


Age 10 years 































POSTPAID. 





1120 West 35th St. 


POLLYANNA, the new educational outfits for girls 


TEENIE POLLYANNAS 


Ready-to-make—“‘You-sew-it”’ Doll Clothes 
and Doll. Six complete outfits—Dresses for all 
occasions, Thread, Thimble, Needle, Clasp, 
Trimmings, Lace, Everything Complete. 

Teenie Pollyanna Outfits can be purchased 
from your dealer, or remit $1.00 and we will 
forward one Teenie Pollyanna Doll and Outfit 


POLLYANNA COMPANY 


Manufacturers of Ready-to-Make, ‘‘ YOU-SEW-1T™ 
Kiddies and Dolls Clothes 


$1.00 to us direct and we 
will forward Baby Bunting 
by parcel post. 





REES DAVIS TOY CO. 


1120 W. 35th St., Chicago 


Chicago, Ill. 

















If they were lost and could not see 
* The helping lamp, though very 






















Age 11% years 










November, 1y¢? 





THE FAIRY QUEEN 
THE Fairy Queen 


In her dress of green 
Is surely a lovely sight. 





Her lovely curls 
And string of pearls, 
Are glittering all the night. 


She sits on a throne of gold, 

And in one hand she'll hold 

A golden wand, and for the end, 
A star the sky will lend. 





JANE BURTON 
Ann Arbor, Mich 

















LITTLE BIRDS 





NE little bird flew up in a 
tree, 


And all the rest came—one, two, 


three! 


One little bird flew down by the 


river, 


And all the rest came down in a 


quiver. 





One little bird flew up on a fence, 
And others came—I don't know 
whence. 

One little bird flew up on a branch, 
And all the rest flew off to a ranch. 








REBECCA STYER 
Bordentown, N. J. 


THE FIREFLIES’ DUTY 


THE stars were twinkling in the 


sky, 
A rushing stream was heard close 
by, 


The firefly had lighted her lamp 


To help the hunter into camp. 


wee, 


Would guide them to a sheltering 


tree. 


There they would wait for dawn 


to break, 


And then could reach the camp by 


the lake. 


ELEANOR NIBLEY 
Salt Lake City, Utah 
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SNOW 


SNOW, snow, snow all day, 
‘“ "Cause I want to have some play. 













Snow, snow, snow all night, 
‘Cause I want Jack Frost to bite. 












Snow, snow, snow at noon, 
‘Cause I want a snow man soon. 













Snow, snow, snow this eve, 
So we can big snowballs heave. 









ARTHUR RAY PEEL 
Age 7 years Quincy, Mass. 











Dear Rose Waldo: 


TAKE CHILD LIFE every month 

and I think it is a very nice 
magazine. And I am going to join 
the Joy Givers’ Club. I have a 
verse | wrote all by myself. | 
would like to see my poem in CHILD 
LIFE. 














































THE. RAIN 


The rain came down, 
And fast it beat 
Against windows 













Joy Givers Club 






And This Is How ADIT 


(The Spinning Top) 
Teaches You Your Numbers 


Maybe you have The three’ ex- 
been wondering planations below 


just how Adit tell clearly how 
(The Wonderful Adit teaches 










Arithmetical Addition, Sub- 

Top) can teach traction, and 
you your numbers Multiplication 
y spinning just making a 

like any other game of it. 

top. 


204+2=22 


SUBTRACTION MULTIPLICATION 


- roblem Fig. 3—Illustrates a problem 
ae in multiplication. Multipli- 
cation is a short method of 
adding equal numbers. For 
example, as shown in Fig. 3, 20 
has been added to itself and 
equals 40, or 2X 20=40. The 
outer ball is at 26 and the inner 
ball is at number 2 and the 
times X sign upon the star Is at 
number 2. The Multiplicand 
is the number to be multiplied 
and the Multiplier is the num- 


Fig. 1—Illustrates the solu- 
tion of a problem in addition 
when the two steel balls are in 
any of two holes and the plus 
sign + upon the star is within 
the zone lines separating num- 
bers 4 from 5. In Fig. 1 the 
outer ball is at 20 and the inner 
ball is at number 2, with the 
sign of addition at number 2. 
The answer is 20 + 2 = 22. 
This is the sum of 20 and 2. 


The Minuend is the greater of 
the two numbers. The Subtra- 
hend is the smaller of two num- 
bers. The Remainder is ob- 
tained by subtracting the smaller 
from the greater number, a8 ber by whichto multiply. The 
20—2 = 18, the remainder. Product is the result obtained. 


ROGERS SALES CORPORATION 


457 No. Racine Ave. Chicago, Ill. 
If You Want An Adit Top, Ask Your Toy Man Or Send 25c To Us Direct 





And in the street. 
















But after while 
It cleared away, 

And turned out to be 
A sunshiny day. 






VIRGINIA PIERCE 
Age1oyears Birmingham, Ohio 





VANITY BOX 


MUST tell) you’ about my 
little pet, “Vanity Box."’ She is 
a little black horse, with a fluffy 
white spot on the end of her nose. 

I call her Vanity Box because it 
looks as if she snooped into a pow- 
der box. 

I took her to the horse show and 
she had such fine manners and 
splendid conformation that she won 
a blue ribbon and. brought me a 
silver cup. _ She has the cunningest 
little dimple on her flank. 

I hope to win many cups by her 
jumping. 



















PEGGY. BRAUN:. 


Age 10 years Detroit, Mich: 
























Do You Want a Japanese Fairy? 


If so fill in the coupon in the corner and send it with $2 to 4 


any bookseller, or the Baker & Taylor Co. for 


STAR DUST FAIRY gf 


By Eliza Buffington BAKER 

A story about the strange fairy a little girl and boy saw one 7 &TA Cc a 
— night; an exact description of how 24 little children 7 Wholesale 
acted, danced and sang that samestorysothat youcan # ee 
do it too yourselves; beautiful colored pictures of the me 
fairy and photographs of the play, so you can see how 7 354 Fourth Ave., New 
York, at 26th St. 


they all looked; and a wonderful toy-puzzle like 
that shown in the picture above, to put together, 
to play with, and to model in clay or plastelene. 


There are only a few, so hurry up and ¢ 
send cff this coupon or the other little girls y Name 
and boys will get ahead of you and » 
then you will never know what a , 
Japanese Fairy looks like or how to dress up 
like one. ¢ 


send 
@ _by Elisa BuMingto 
pussle boxed complete to 


723 










































find $2 for which 









November, 1922 


THE SNOW MAN 


MADE a little snow man; 
He tried to run away, 

But when I got him packed up 
tight, 

Of course he had to stay. 


JOHN K. HUBLEY 










Age 7 years 
MENTAL 
REVIEW 


79 We eo aero lee. lek 


=e 


HISTORY 

















Get Acquainted with your Children 
MENTAL REVIEWS _ izniave intelligence 


question and answer charts on various educational subjects. 
A DU LTS » 2swellaschildren, find the Reviews enlightening, entertaining and educational. 


find these tests an excellent medium through which they can show their chil- 
PARENTS dren that they havea real interest in their education. 


HENRY) JENEING, *oo-~—eeennietig | 

District Superintendent of the New York 
City Public Schools says of the Mental '§ EDUCATIONAL SPECIALTIES CORP. 
Reviews “‘They are remarkably clever, | 35 78th St., Woodhaven, Long Island, N. Y. 

| 

I 

I 

| 

I 





simple in operation and helpful for pupils.’ 
Please send to the address given below your 
OUR SPECIAL OFFER four Mental Reviews on educational subjects. 


We will forward to any address, charges 

aid, upon receipt of $2.00 either check 
or money order the four Mental Reviews on 
History, Civics, General Information and 
Geography. If you prefer it you may pay 
the postman when he delivers the package. 





PASCINKENA Mee | A he SPIRIT OF SPRING 


LOTTO GAMES |/ONE Suncey morning I was 


awakened by the singing of a 
robin. I quickly dressed and ran 
down the steps leading to the gar- 
den. There I saw the flowers, 
shrubs, and trees awake from the 
long, long winter. Here there are 
tulips and hyacinths, with their 
bright colors, standing firmly upon 
the ground. And here are the mag- 
nolias with their beautiful blos- 
. soms, and lilacs and spruces all 
Educational dolled up in spring dresses. On 

ae ee the high poplar tree the robin 
redbreast sings, “Joy to all. It’s 


e 
Very Amusing | }| spring 
Se eee LaLLIAN Hauora 
ALPHABETICAL LOTTO ; 
NUMERAL LOTTO Age 11 years Chicago, Ill. 


PICTORIAL LOTTO 


more instructive than months spent in the 
— 5 op oe Bg me oe aes, 

ere is lots of fun while learning and play- , 
ing—comes in two sizes, prices, 80e and 1.00. Dear CHILD LIFE: 









Plaline Toys 
for Fun 


































H’lo there, Central! Ding-a-lirig! 

Hear my Plaphone jingling? 

= like Daddy’s, ‘cept, you see, 
ey sort of fitted this to mel 














The Plaphone is made for 
boys and girls both big and 
little. It comes in red, blue, 
white, pink, green and black. 





















Can be bought at all stores where games - 
sold—if you cannot obtain them write to us. I LIKE the little magazine my 


If your dealer does not carry 
PL e kindly send us his 
name with $1.00 and we will 














mail Plaphone prepaid, LARGE SENIOR SIZE aunt is sending me for a year. 
packed in a lovely sift box Le ere = 1 00 My little friends are reading the 

or only 
The Gong Bell Mfg. Co. magazines and I think they are 


Makers of Plaline Toys 
EAST HAMPTON, CONN. 


ATLAS GAME COMPANY 


going to take CHILD LIFE. 
Milwaukee, Wis. 


MARY CHARLOTTE HARPER 





Stip into a Bradley 
~and Out-of-Doors! 


The New Book of 
Bradley Styles 


Drop us a post card for this right 
now, and you ll receive an interesting 
book that shows the Sweaters and 
Scarfs, Toques and Tams, Gloves 
and Hosiery that Bradley knits, warm 
and snug, for your comfort. 


We'll tell you, too, where you can see 
a full line of Bradleys and have the 
pleasure of trying on styles and colors 
that appeal most to you, Just address 


BRADLEY KNITTING Co. 


Delavan, Wisconsin 


Outdoors has an irresistible appeal to all young people. 
They want warm garments, but ones which do not ham- 
per their activity. Bradleys are built to exactly supply 
this need. 

The whole world of outdoors loves Bradley-clad folks—they 
hike and snow-shoe and skate; they coast and climb and ski! 
Leave your ‘‘city clothes’’ behind with your city problems— 
mind-free, body-free, try adventuring in a Bradley! 





Full-page color plate, actual size 


From 


The Little Lame Prince 


Illustrated by Hope Dunlap 
Published by RAND MCNALLY & COMPANY 


This book ts for sale by all booksellers 
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